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Fons Lachrymarum : 


From whence doth flow 


Englands Complaine ; ; 
 JEREMIAH'S LAMENTATIONS | 
Paraphras'd with ' | 
Divine Meditations ; 
AND AN 


ELEGY 


Upon that Son of Valor 


Sir Cnartets Lucas, | 


Written by John HDnarles. 
| The Third Edition. | VE 
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London, Printed for Gbadiah Blagyaveat the Bear in St, Pauls 


OR A it 


FOUNTAIN, 


TEARS: | 


d 


Church-yard, over againſt the little North door, 1677. || 
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T © THE 


I.LusTRIOUS Parxos : 


CHARLES. 


PRINCE of 


Fg the Current. of my 
| affeftions force me a- | 

'  gainſt the Rocks of 

preſumption , T bumi/ y ras 


| 


| The - Epiſ 
| pardon « The extent of mj 
| ambition is: to. proſtitute al 
Il Your Highneſſes feet the firſ 
If fruits of an - Orchard, which | 
planted; in Flaunders , during 
the time of -my - tata | 

and ngw. have brought them 
into England ta be preſed 
fo growing in a ſirange Coun- 
1 T1 confeſs, the fruit is 
green , and fowr , and cannat 
ripen till it feel the pigs 
of T our Princely eye ; not| 
Ala 


|  Dedicatory. 
my ſweeten, till Tour approbation | 
al ſhall be pleaſed to afford them \ 
br 2 liking , and that liking honour 
h || them with g free acceptance. 
Th T bere is nothing that can make 
e | me effeem my ſelf unhappy, but 
-mj that the ſeverity of thele times 
d will not permit me to tender Tour + 
n- Highneſs that ſervice which | 
is, my heart is ambitions to per- | 
ot! form, and my duty binds me to | 
2, acknowledge : I have nothing 
7 that i can ſtile my own but a fi- | 
| | deli- | 


"| 


The Epiſtle 
delious beart, which ſhall always} 
| pray for Your proſperity ; ana? 
that Your ſucceſſes may (like? 

| 2PAaULes Jride in one upon the back 
If © of another; and that at aft, Yout 
| may, like the Sun, break through [ 
the Clouds of Oppoſition , and f 

| once more ſhine in Tour proper | 
It Hemiſphere: Heaven ſeaſon your | 
Royal Heart with the principles | 
of Wiſdom , and grant that Tou ; 
may nt Hide Tour Counſels in ; 
if (2h boſomes of them that honour : 


o 
Y 
Jou | 


 Dedicatory. 


you with their lips, when their 
d hearts are far from Tow. T eſe are 
2 the ſerious and fervent Prayers of 
k im, that deferes to live nolonger | 


, han be is willing to devote bim- 
a ſelf to Tour Highneſſes Com- 
/ puands, and is | 
| | Your Highneſles 7 
moſt obliged | 
Servant, | 


Joun QuarLes. 


T © 


TO THE 


READER, 


5 | Kind Reader, 

Here preſent to thy view a Four- 
tain, from which doth flow, 
Complaints, Lamentations, and 

Meditations , three necellaries for 

theſe times. Never were Complaints 


hore frequent than they arc in this + 


Age of obduracy and oppreſſion ; 

or Lamentations more requiſite, 
han in theſe Lachrymable Times ; - 
Nor Meditations more commenda- 
Je, than in theſe days of uncertain« 
ty. Reader,7 ſhall defire thee to pals 


To the Reader. 

by the errors of the Preſs, which ar, 
now too late ro correct : Had nof 
the perverſeneſs of theſe times de; 
barred me from coming to the Preſy 
the Printers Miſtakes had not beer 
ſo numerous: -For my own part, 

have nothing to boaſt of bat this 
that the judicious Reader will pars 
don the weakneſs of my endea 
vours, and know, that the tallefl 
Cedars were but Twigs at firſt, 


READER, 


Farewel. | 


ari | T o& 
i) My dear FRIEND 


THE 


\UTHOR. 


ar He Son begins to riſe,the Father's ſet : 
Heaven took away one light,oud plear'd to let 

nother riſe» Quarles, zby Lights Divine, 

#2 it ſhall teach Darkneſs it ſelf to ſhine. 

Lach word revives thy Father's name, his art 

well imprinted in tby noble beart, 

| Foe read thy pleaſing lines, wherein I find 

[he rare Endeavours of a madeſt mid. 

Irocced as well as thow baft well begun, 

That we may ſee the Father by the Son, 


R. L. 


My FP eſteemed Fs 


T-HE 


AUTHOR: 


On his Book intitled 


T O 


# ons IL, achrymarum. 


| 
4 
"How prov Prophetick in thy doleful Muſe, ; 
IWhilft it the Prophets mournful tears renewel 
Net cer thy tears be ſpent, may England fland 
It ber firſt glory ,rais'd by Charles bis hand. 
Then may each drop (to add unto ber grace) | 
Turn ſolid pearl, and beautifie ber face : ; 
There, whilſt 34 native brightneſs fix'd they be, 
Their radiant luſtre ſhall refle& on thee, | 


Rich, Quiney. 


Englan 


-, 


Englands, FRO; 
3 þ | pocienc tells us thoſe thatate in pain,” 2 
F Need neither A# nor Ordnance to! complain : 
; | Gricfs have their priviledge;whoſe paſſion break 

| - All Laws, and Loſers claim a power to ſpeak; 
J F If paſſion be too rude (Reader) excuſe 5 - | 
wel Grief knows no Manners, ſorrow needs no Muſe: 
 . 7 But ſlay my haſty quill, forbear, I know 
Thou art too young, too tender yet to go; 

j —— a guide, a guide that may dire& 

Thy ſtaggering. feet 5 a guide that tnay proteA 
* Thy Infant years. Do-not tob much endeavour; 
; A fall at firſt, will make the Iamie for ever. 
; Invoke the Nize, and if they do deny- 
To give thee aid, complain to Merexry : 
Telt him, thou art a babe, and doft defire 
To wart thy genizs:by the Muſes fire: 
ws B Whets 


Y Englands Complaint. 
Where are Apollo*s off-ſprings are they ty'd 
In ſorrows chains, c'er fince Mecenas dy'd ? 
Or are their Heliconian waters ſpent ? 
Or do they fiay t'expe& a Complement ? 
I wonder what they mean, to be thus flow, 
In former times they*d run, they*l now ſcarce go! 
My heedleſs Mxſe, doſt thou not underſiand - 
Thare all difiracted and difpers'd the Land ? ! 
Only Melpomene, who now appears : 
Like Nzobe, a monument of tears, Cehoy 
Knowſt thou not this (raſh Muſe ) then how cani 
Implere a help from them that know not how *' 
To help themſelves ? Nay Pegaſus is made | 
A poor Dragoon 3 his friends are all betrade 3 
Though all diſtrated,and thus routed be, 
Yet, helpleſs Muſe, there's Heav*n to ſuccour thee, 
Then ktar me Heaven, Oh hear me, now I ſue, «| 
Thiart my Apollo, be Mecenas too 
And great Conductor of my ſoul, infpire 
My frozen heart with thy celeſtial fre : 
Light thou my Candle, Oh: then I ſhall fee, 
By thy own Light, how to diſcover thee 3 


| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
[ 
| 
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Englands Complaint. 


; nflame my frozen ſenſes with thy ſpirit, 

[; hat I may learn to live, and live Cinherit 

” he glory of thy Kingdom, and to reſt 

Where joys are greater than can beexprtft 3 

And ſo go on, but ſtay raſh quill and know 

£0* 
Awhat *cis to be ingag'd, before you go 

[Too far; be cateful theſe bad times,unlels 

Four raſh adventure want a good ſucceſs : 

Be wary what you do; theſe are no times 

. o pleaſe fond fancies with leſcivions Rhymes: 

F e circumſped z let every word you write 

Þ< Truth, aud then let every word invite - 

A tear; cach tear, aſigh ; that every Eye 

"That reads, may melt iiito an Elegie. 

And curs'd be that dull eye, that will notlend 

. A tear, or two, to ſec poor England ſpend. 

y | Veeks, months & years ,in ſighs, in ſobs, in groans, 
Fn tears,in pray *rs,and will't not move the tones * : 

Nollics of teats, diſcharged from her eyes, 

| Shake Heaven and Earth, and penetrate the Skies | 
Withſad complaints;heay'nmournsather conditiori | 

Find weeps down ſhowrs of tears at hex Petition : 

Ba | Then 


Ss - Englards Complaint. 
Then rouze;ye Britains,from your flattering ſleep 
Hear Englands groans, thus ſhe begins to weep | 
No peace, no eaſe, no pleaſure , is all gone, 

| 


Purſu'd with envy and rebellion ? | 


; 


Whither, Oh whither ate my glories ſent 3 
Baniſh'd my breit by At of Parliament ? 
Vertne is fled, and ſcar'd into a trance 

By the ill ſhape of Bugbear zgnorance, | 1 
What miſts are theſe that thus eclipſe the light |} 
Of Plendent truths : ? From whence proceeds thi 
Ot darkuing Errors ? how am I beguiPd (nig 
Of all my joys ? Nay, how am I defil'd - 
With Jeprovis bumours ? Oh how gricf tranſpor 
My frightned ſenſe ! what envy's this reſorts F 
Unto my ſwelling breſt-? Is there no mean, % 
No pleaſi ng Muſick to divide my ſcene ? < 
Werel an Atlas, could not ſuſtain 7 
This Firmament of grief: who can refrain } 
From falling, that's ſo much oppreſt as I 
With ſuch a burthen of Malignity. 

Where ſhall I run, to whom ſhall T addreſs 
My burther.cd (elf, or how (hall I expreſs 
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Englands Complaint. 


Ky uncontrouled ſorrows, or relate 

M Fh'unhappy diſcord of my fatiious State ? 

'I here ſhall I fly? Is there no Ark above 

; o hide me ſrom theſe Waves ? Is there no Dove 


To bring me tydings that the Land is clear, 
And that the hills of Peace do re- appeax ? 
ut muſt I periſh ? ſhall the waves of pride 
Daſh me in pieces? ſtill a lowing tyde, 
$cil flow, and never ebb ! Is there no bliſs? 
Wonder ſad ſoul! Oh what an Ocean's this ! 
mbitious winds, why rage ye more and more, 


And make the Seas thus envy at the Shore £ 
Is there no Peter can pray Heaven to pleaſe 
Tocheck the winds, and qualifie the ſeas ? 
Am I the worſt of all? Is my condition 

&» bad, that there is ao Petition 

Can havean audicnce? Ah my conſcience ſaith, 
x ve Peter's fears, but yet want Peter's faith: 
3 Herelet us ſtop alittle, and adviſe 

; Vith flcſh and blood 3 can greater wants ariſe, 

(To damage ſouls, then faith, whoſe want procures 
{All theſe extremes which my poor heart endures? 
B 3 Oh 


Englands Complaint. 


Oh, no, there cannot : he that wants the hand ” 


Of ſozl ſupporting Faith, forgets to ſiand : 

This is my want, and till I find relief, 

Fil lie and tumble in the ſhades of grief, 

And glut the air with ſighs; my hideous cries 
Shall roar like thunder in the troubled skies : 
Oh hat my eyes were Oceans, that I may 
Drown all my ſorrows in one ſtormy day 3 

Or would plcas'd Heaven, enable me to ſtrain, 
To gulp: up ſear, and weep them out again , 
Then ſhould my briny fixeams guſh forth fo faſt, 
That every tear ſhould ſirive to be the laſt 3 

So the ſweet current of my ſwelling, eyes 
Should overflow my heap'd up miſeries : 

I bave offended Heaven, and now I ſee 

My fins are walls betwixt my God and me, 
Which top the paſſage of my fervent praycts, 
That there is no prevailing but by tears, 
To batter down the wall that thus prevents 
My cries, my vows, and, hinders my intents 
To Heay'n, that Heayen can ſend no relief, 
Nor take me from this /abyrixth of gricf : 
| | Gone 


Eoglands Complaint. . 


ind Gone are my golden, my forgotten days, 


es | 


>, 


AW here every bird could whiſtle forth my praiſe: 
 Goneare thoſe days, when this conſuming earth. 
was ſiufPd with pleaſure,& perfum'd with mirth; 
hough all be gone, yet will I firive Cendure3 
He that hath made the wound,can make the. cure; 
For now Pm wounded, and my wounds do {mart 
"Beyond my patience; and my tender heart, 
womals up with ſorrow, doth predeſtinate 

2 What wo muſt happen to my bleeding, State 3- 


My head, my head*s tormented 3 and my eyes. 

{Are dim, with gazing after vanities : 

7 My members (well, like Oceans, and from thence 

} Proceeds ſo great, ſo large a confluence 

þ jof noiſom humors, and they run fo thick. | 
That they ſurcharge, and make my ſtomach fick : 

| Pave purg'd already, and that will not do, 

| I fear, I fear, that I muſt vomit too : 

: ' F doubt *tis too much AGion that hath bred 

{ Theſe il] diſeaſes that diſturb my beads; : 

Oh I am ſick to death, my bowels yern;)..' 

I freez, I freez, and whilſt I freez,I bums |. .. 


B 4 L 


Englands Complaint. 


I bury , I melt, my ſoul is parch'd within, 

( How hot's the furnace of tormenting ſin ?) 
And Ah !: how foon is feebled Nature lam*d 
With joynt-contradting cold ; If not inflam'd 
By Heayens enlivening fire? how hots my blood' 
To what is bad, and Ah, how cold to good ! 

Oh gricf! how two extremes perplex one hearb 
So link'd together, that they cannot part : 

Thus am 'T toft, and doubtfully oppreſi 

Beneath the burden of a dubious breſt 

Nothing but wars, and Tumults do ariſe 
Thrice happy T, had 1 known how to prize 

My happineſs ; 3 alas I ne*er did know 

The good of peace,til] Hcav?n was pleas'd to ſhow: | 
War makes me know, what joy it was before 


Whew" 18 1: 


Fo live in peace and plenty, now the more. 
I wiſh, I want, and now 1 know by this, 
This want of Peace.z' what a combining bliſs 
It was to live united, and to prailc 

That GodWfi Peace, that bleſt my peaceful days 
With largeancreafe 3 Oh:milery to think, 
Loaded with:tob, muchi pleaſure, how I fipk#.- 
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Englands Complaint. g 


that was wont to boaſt my heaps of treaſure, 
) 1 low ſwim. in ſorrow, and now fink in pleaſure; 
that the world did envy, now am brought 
4 Fo be not worth the env*ing, worſe than novght, 
oodf Revil'd by all; ſec how the hand of Fate 
1 ath pleas'd to make me thus unfortunate 3 
ar vj hat ſhall Ido? what phyſick, can procure 
A little eaſe? I cannot Jong endure, 
: 'here are my grave Divines to give advice 


To a relapſing ſoul? are they grown nice 
of late? Are their conſpiring hearts agreed 
| abſent themſclves in this my time of need ? 
AW hatd o they.mean ? Oh whither are they fled ? 
Sore, ſure, they're ſilenc'd all, or elſe all dead : 
Do they not ſee me falling ? Do they ſtand 
mz 'd, not daring to aftord a hand 
fo hclp me up ? Methinks I hear them cry, 
1 bat tbey are falling too, as well as I, 
Vhere is Religion, that was wont to be 

he Governor of Peace, the branched tree 

hat Ever flouriſh*d ? ſce, now every Clown 
[Being authoriz'd preſumes to cat ber down, 
"> . Will 


T0 Enoglands Complarnt. 


Will they fill firive with ſwords, with guns,wit 
To pickle my Religion up in tubs ? ( club 
Have they no Reaſer, hath their greedy zeal 
Swallow'd up allitheir Senſes at one meal ? 
Have they agreed that Piety and Reaſon 

Shall be condemn'd, and voted into Treaſon ? 

Or hath their hell bred tbowghts found out a way 
To turn our Sion to a Go/gotha ? 

Hath the Tartarian Counſeller invented 

Such thriving plots which cannot be prevented 2 
Leave off baſe Acts, Mechanicks and begin 
To deal uprightly, and reform within 3 
Bury your aged crimes, and then go call 
Your ſtragling ſenſes to the Funeral: ., (trar) 


I | Adjourn your thoughts, which now are quite con 


To Peace, and think a peace is neceſſary. 
Honor your higher Pewers, and do not mock, 
And vilitie them as your laughing ſock. 
There are a brain ſick, multitude, a rabbls 
Of all Religions that do daily ſquabble 
About' vein ſhades, and let the ſubſtance pals, 
Hating good manners as they hate the Maſs ; 
5 PW P : *Th 


Englands Complaint. It 


i Tis ſuch as theſe which thus my woes advance, 


ub;FWhoſe very ſouls are ftary'd with ignorance : 


Tis ſuch as theſe who daily firive toſmother 
he trath with flattering zeal, 6 call him brother , 
ay, boly brother, though his faith be ſmall, 

f he can rail, and reyerently baul 

\ gainſt grove Biſhops, and their pious King, - 

FOh this is holy, nay a gealous thing : 

SAnd thoſe are holy that can pray by chance 
ccording tothe Spirits influence, 

And teach their prick, ear'd brethren to deny 


he Common Prayer, but know no reaſon why 3 
And thoſe whoſe great humility can be, | 


Content to make a Pulpit ina tree, 

Or in ſome Barn, there by the Spirit pray 

Ive or ſix hours, not caring what they ſays 

Or it a Black ſmith, or a Tinker can 
Hammer out Treaſon, he's a zealous man. 

Or if a learned Cobler will be ſure 

o ſtitch it cloſe, Oh he is a Chriſtian pare ! 

F$Oh theſe are holy, yea, and learned Teachers, 
{Theſe are Divines, and only theſe are Preachers : 
"Y: ” They'l 


12 | Englands Complaint. 

They?'l cry all learned Prelats out of ſeaſon,(reaſor 

They muſt not preach, for fear they ſhould ſpeal | 

| Oh theſe are they\ whoſe ruder tongues can cry, 
Advance, Mechanicks, down with Majeſty : 
Theſe, theſc,are they,whoſe dunghil thoughts coul; 
Attain perfection, but they Rill endeavor - (never 
To baniſh wiſdom, that at laſt they may 
Make all the world as ignorant as they. 
See how they'aye turn'd my joy to griping ſadneſs 

- , Plenty to want, and peace to downright madneſs : 

_ Vertue tovice, and chaſtity to vainneſs, | 
Learning to ſcorn, Religion to profanneſs, 

Flattery to Zeal, and non-ſenſe unto Reaſon, 
Honor to Shame, and Loyalty to Treaſon, 

Pitty to Murder, Truth to feigned Lies, 

Prayers to Curſes, Plundering to a Prize: 

+ Thus, thus, they gripe my Sol, and go about 

| - To change my ſhape, and turn my inſide oxt. 
Unhumane Actions, 4b who can behold 

Such Tyranzies, and not his blood grow cold ! 

Break, break, ye flood-gates of my brimfild eyes, 

And let my tears have paſſage to ſurprize 


This 


Englands Complaint. I}. 
his Fort of ſorrow, arid tumultuous Cares, 
YAd drench the mountains in a ſea of tears, 
Forbear, ye lowring skies 3 there is no need 
FYc ſhould disburſe a ſhower : I have agreed 
With ſorrow, and his powers ſtill to remain 
EClouded with grief, and fill the earth with rain 
Ob borrid, diſmal, Heav*n-provokibg times, 
FSurpaſling Sodoms'; nay Gomorrab's crimes 
Were ne*er 'fo bad 3, Oh Hells invented fate, 
© Worſe than the 'worſt that I'carnominate. | 
Are theſe my.prople, for whoſe ſakes I lie | 
Involv'd. with torments, wiap'd in tyranny ? 
Are theſe my" Sons, whoſe ſorrows now I weep? 
Are theſe my Childrewthat are luÞd aſleep ? 
{ Sce how ſecure they reſt,and never fear + | 
Approaching woe 3 mine eyes, can ye forbear 
To vent ten thouſand tears * Oh never let 
Your lids conceal you, till y*ave paid the debt 
Ye owe to ſorrow, for thoſe fins which thirſt 
For greater plenty, than can be disburkt ;. 
'' Ob figh, ſad ſex, until thy heart be ſore, 
Then ſigh, becauſe thou canſt not ſigh no more, | 
Oh _ 


Ii4 Englaiids Complaint. 
Oh that wy voice, like th»nderelops could teat, 
And fplic the portals of cach deafitd ear ; | 
That ſo my cries might raviſh every brain, 
And fill'd with horror, make them deaf again; 
And this I wiſh, becauſe imy Son are all 
So deaf, they will not hear me when I call ; 
Did they not flouriſh in a pracefal flate, 
Injoying ſtore of all things, till of late, 

' They grew thus faltions ? and haye I not been;if 

In former times,the' worlds admired Ducen ? F 

"Have not all Nations formerly been proud h 

To do me ſervice ? Have they not allow'd 

_ Aduereſpe& unto'me every whete, 

And honourcd me, if nit for fove, for fear ? 

And muſt '1 now by your, your means incur, 

As rnany plagues, as miſchiefs can infer ? 

Muſt T now pine drvay, that have been ſtrong ? 

Muſt I now ſtoop, that have ſtood up ſo long ? 

Muſt 1 be now ſubordinate to thoſe 

That never dar'd ſubſcribe themſelves my foes ? 

Muſt I be now divided, that was never | 
Divided yet? Muft I be loſt for cvcr ? 


" : 
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'Englands- C omplainit. BY 5 
uſt I be now conſumed.and thrown dawn ? 
\nd muſt they ſcoff me now,that dar'd not frown 
n former times ? -Muſt Ibe now confounded ? 
uſt Ibe now revild, and cafl'd a Rozndbead? 
uſt I be now nick-nam'd ? Muſt frighted fowe 
ound a Retreat, and ſcorn to own my name ? . 
uſt Ibe now diſpers'd ? Muſt my own hand. 
Deſtroy the bounty of my fruicful-Land ?:! (glory 
Dh gricf-cranſcending thought ,, ſhall England's 
Þe thus abſtracted, and thus made a fiory - 
Fo after Ages ? Would not this perplex 
\ ſoul, that never knew what *twas to vex ? 
hatgricf can equalize my grief ? What pain / 
an be equivalent ? Would any gain 
xperience 3 If they would, may they incline 
Fhemſclves to this experienc'd gricf of miot 3 
\h gricf of days 3 what marble cye can xead; 
Df (ach extreams as mine, and never bleed ? . 
Twould dull the ſharpeſt brain to meditate: :. 
, Ppon my gricf 3 nay, make them A——_— 73 
ad Neroliv?din this tempeſtuous age, {6 
c might have bluſh'd to (ee his boiling rage, 
Out- 


.. IF6 Englands Complains. 
 Out-vied by yours : nay, Chorab. and his crew}; 
Never purſu'd their Moſes, as ye. do,/. 
Witch ſuch untutor'd violence; ?tis ſtrange 3 
Oh whicher will your headlovg fury range ?. | 
| Adviſe by times, ad know there is a God | | 
Thatoverlooks you: Koow, that Moſes Rod. 
May turn a greedy: Serpent, and devour, 
"As well the greater, as the ſmaller power. - 
-Go,' go'ye {ad contrivers of the times; | 
Conſult with ſorrow : Think onall thoſe criaff 
Ye havecommitted ; and ther think what you 
Have done, and after -what ye have to'do.. , 
Advife with care, for your condition's ſuch, 
T ave much to dg, becauſe y ave done th0 much. 
Tov'twuch : Alas, «too much in ny. ſad ftate 
Is done already'; and I fear too late | 
| For remedy : And fecret danger lies  - 
In dull delay ; -*tis wiſdom to advile:-- 
Betimes:, for true and timely care prevents : 
_ Unceiinely ruin, hindriog the intents: - 
Of ſudicd malice : Induſtry prepares . 
A balmtor that which zegligence impairs; 


Tt 
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wEThoſe that by dreaming floth, ſuſtain & loſs, -. 
Obtain leaft pity, and the greateſi croſs. Ie Ct as as . 
onlider what a grief *twill be toſſes +11 1! 
\Frhe ſad diſtraction of this Moyercbie . / 
{wrought by your ſloatbful negligence; when: all / 
I $My lofty fiructures, by your hands muſt. fallz .; 
Nay; wotſe than this, /when forrine (hall devour | 
That fire and ſword hath left ; when every hour - 
\FThe Bells ſhall coul, with ſuch a feeble ſound, 
ifjas if that they themſelves, a want had found. 
ill it not melc a ſtone to hear the cries 
; YO hungry children, and the ſad replits 
df their dejefed friends ? who can fothear 
o think on this, and never ſhed a tear?-. _. 
ow children ery for bread, and fain would eſt; 
Pecking proteQions in their Mothers breft. | 
\las poor 'Orpbans, how are they beguil'd; - : 
hen the ſad mother's forc'd to cat the ebild _ 
For want of food, 8 make their blood their drink! 
'YOh what a wounding ſorrow *tis to think ' | /; 
ow all will be defiroy'd, both young and v1d,. 
ow warm blood will be mingled with the cold4 - 
} | C How __ 


| 


j 
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" How yo bil roar aid for want of briod, | 
. Somieon the groumd;ſame dying, and ſome wth 
Some gnaw their fieth,, & forhe fight who ſhall ca 
Each other ; "Ob wycormfortable meat. + | 
” Andthen revadng Water feek up and down {| 
To fiid: aÞtey, in every flurved town, - We |: 
Shill cat deaths reliqher , hankogGcartiartien ty \ 
d 
( 
I 


* - ShafÞravſack up and down, and how! for-more/ 
All beaft#and: fowls, ſhall then amated ſtand, | 
To ſee the Seo is rary'd into a Lond y 
The Lan&@inito-# Sea, a Red Seo, where - 

Nothing but boxes, inſtead of fi/hts are, ((groansy | 
Where fiothing's heard; bat-cries, and-ſbricks, and 
Where nothing's ſeen, except conſuming bones. | 
Ob had youbut the power to apprebend 
Theſe ſall deftrtiive' dangers, how they rend =} 
Daily towiirds us, with all che power that they |} 
Can make,avif they'd rout us in one'day': 


| Diltiſhur of men, have you foxgor to riſe, * 
And draw the Carvains of yourflumbring-eyes? F\ 
Metbinks'this hot Ataym thould noi affright © | 


Yortrſoals for VoreriolyOab fond'ddight? 
wo:d. Wh f 


F 
i. 
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Englands Colnplaint.' 5 
what do ye mean ? ye cannet chuſe but hear... 
ih Heav*®ns thuodring judgments ratlivgi in your caty 
at have ye. (worn Allegiance to the Prince 
yor utter darkneſs ? Will ng words convince , 7. 
'Þ Your (tubborn Souls? Has perpetual yowi' ,,- 
© Been latcly-paſt, betwixt Hells Prince aud you # ; 
te Why do you thus delight to overthrow +. 7; 
Your ſelves, and loſe a Kingdomat £64206 z, 
| Oh where are my grave Rulers to cone ,. 

I Theſe their exormows humors, that infett 
| The world with Errers. ? To what fatal EA os 
$f Arc all wy Senators xctixed ? 


ox my ©  Triennial Powers, come jad fuſe 
Tour ears to my diſcourſe ; ; and PH diſetfe '/* 
.My grief to you, whoſe judgments can prifethi 
A timely remedy without 8 bribe, " 

They heh! = 


o WM 


He cliinbing power ye. my lileaſcis grom. I 
Tofuch a height, ebat I can badly 6... 
A minutes reſt 5 my bedy pelitick 
You appichend(Tkaow.) Is yery fa; : 65 
| 129 x Q's Then & 
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Englands Complaint. 

- Then let the depth of underſtanding move. 
{ The depth of pity, that ye may remove 
| Theſe growing incotivenicnces; that moan 
. Foryour afſifiance : 'Can a Kingdom groan, | 
And not be heard? Cai a diſeaſe remain . | 
VVithia my body, and not I complain 
Of what I ſuffer ? That were Tyranny - 
Not to be parallel'd : O pitty me;. | 
| And let the fervour of my language turn ( burt 
Your thoughts to tears,to quench thoſe flames that 
| My waſting intrals : Let your hearts-relent .. 

' VVith meditating on my diſcontent. 
Open your willing cars, and hear me'call 3 
Oh do nor fall a flumbring whil& 1 fall: 
* Ohhear me ſoon, that now complain too Jate : 
- Let my complaints make you compaſſionate 3 
Diſſolve into a Sea of tears, Involve 
Your ſelves in ſackcloth: Let your minds revolve 
Upon your native ſoil; reſolve to ſpend 
| Your greateſt skills, to conſummate the end 
Of my diſtractions 3 and let mercy joyn 
YVich gat z —_ endkels love combine. 


Your | 


ue. oe aa ww woe oe ans eas ace” x. ©a«.. as a9 a. - £©—Q®, wad wy .a 


Englands: Complaint 2x : | 


FE your ſouls : That like Eqalyels wheels ye may '. 
'D Run one within another, ang4,not firay 2 
'Y But like Iſ#iebs Seraphims, may cry, 

O holy, holy, boly God on high. + TT 

Butſtay ? nor can I end, my griefs wuſt fly ... . 

A little further 3 Mountains that are high-; + _ 
Muſt be diſcovered ; Molehills often tines 

Lie out of ſight, like-yndiſcovered crimes,.; '. 

A publick ſorrow oftentimes admits 208 

A cure from them, whoſe moxe concreted wits - | 
Do daily ſtudy with more aRtive arts ,. -,. : 
More publick miſchicf with more arfoate hone $1 
Doth not the fawning Crocodile obtain. . 4 
By publick ſorrow her more private gain? , 
Doth not the crafty Lapwivg cry the leaſt, 
VVhen ſhe is neareſt to her cloſe- made neſt? 
Are there not thoſe in this conniving age, ., 
VVhoſe outward mecknefs is. but inward rage/? 
Are there not thoſe in theſe contentious times,” 
That live by nothing, but their private crimes £2 
Oh gricf.to ſpeak it : Arethere not a ſort. 
of {will people, that can make a ſpoxt RI”, 
| : C 3 Aa 
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| | Sx h | Baglipds's Caplitne? 
W.7 others ruines, whoſe prefended Zeal; 
| Hath bred much milchicfin this Common nn Fa 


 Reformers, yet deforin a \ Money. 

' Are thereriot. choſe, whoſe wpftart bonne crave 
| Purpeaddloniay dly to enſſave : 
\ The Sen of boner # Thus they play FY theif, 

' And joy nothing,but iti orhers grief” * | 
Arc there notthoſe; whoTh one breath « can ery | 


Againift 4 Lyer, ;Yet ui forge a yo '' 


For their ad vantage; and abjure the Laws? 
Bp arc nd her, if they aFvance theit Cavifa 

# Are there riot- thoket that perſecutethe rr, 

l "And yetrerain Monopolizing” hearts? © 

£ Are there ror thoſe that daily take delight 

To ewift themſelvebints anothers right 7 

” Do not all theſe, which T have nam'd, > Bretend 
- Todoll this to religrous end?” oo 
© And aþ- Religion ! / how art thou betrig'e” 

" Eythoſe whoſe worthleſs induſtry Haveliil 
Thine bonoxr in the duſty 1 nay, and have thrown / 


Dirtin ties faces th ſhall dare to own 
| Mo : T L | rd Thy 
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* Englzods complain. 93 | 
Thy very.name? theſk area fort of prople;},; -; 
af hot love vo Churchy beeanſe they hats the ferply 3. 
18 1 dare affism, that Proteas.neer could-berr vi - 7. 
+ So much transformed, as.they. havetrafsform'd | 
Nor con:T yet eanclude; T myſtdeploge: +1>; Chee 5 -} 
My greater ſorrows, yet «lictle IBOKE $ntlu tu 71 J 
' Letno. man take exceptions, for L - A oliver 
Jato my.(elf;. ſerromemuſt find «leak. 
I cannothoſd; and oh'that I were ables. NY 
To:make! my fecble totigue iofatigable,: - 
That by my full cupreſſions, 1 way: SAY 154] 
How much the Serpeyt-oyer-yules the Dovee. 
; There wayatime(not long ſince) when my fur : 
Had found an expiation, if thoſe wite>:.; [all J 
(VVhich proy'd too lerperitine) hal notdday'$Þ 2 
Their too-ſoon violated vows, and play'd 5144 
A double game :-F even bluſh te name '.-. - 
VVhat odds they had arid how they. toki the _ | 
The world(though fad)is not fo —— 5 - 
But that.jt ſmiles at, and'records that folly ; - :: "4 
The breagh of yows-cracks honor, andthe Hoſe ; 
.Of oppogtunity-« deſerves a crols 
"Ro C 3 


8 
| 
| 


| 


In honors book; and he that ſhall negle& 


A Publick good, (all-find # bad reſpeet - 


| | Ja privatehearts, and rxine muſt attend - 


A Publick, Attor, for 4 private end, | 
Are there not thoſe hate Romee.and yet nike xOON 


F ox Cataline, and labour 'tq entomb 


His vile preſeriptions in their Romiſh thoughts, | 


L And yet excuſe themſelver,and him, from faults i 
” Dol not-fee them how they run his patbe 
-  VVith headlong force, and: proſecute his Laws 2 
|. Dol not ſee'their Agents, how they frive 


To ruine others, and to keep alive 


| themſelves, that liv'd riat; til this greedy age 


” Rak'd them from denghils, to adorn the Stage 
Of bell-bred Tyramny ? NoI not lee x 


L | 'How much they'r honor'd for their Tyranny ? 


The Salamander, when he's crown'd with fire, 


| $5 in his Kingdom 3 if his.Crown cxpite, 
Bay life concludes ; Tell me what then remains , 


FExcept'the xelicks of conſuming flames... 
Even (6 che Salamanders,of.;theſe days, (blaze, 


As hearts are made of flame”) awdlaſt will 


Ang”. 


| 


| Enghinds Complaint, ag 2 
Had ſmother ihto aſþee:; Thus declin'd, -- ; i 7 
MVhat can'they, leave (except a tink) behind 7. 
Wach thing muſt live within its Element 3./ 1 
Wiſcretion tells us, fiſhes muſt content. 1} 11) * | 
Themſelves with water z and all things muſtlive _ 
ontent, with that which Heay'n was pleas'd to 
is only mas that ſurfeics with-defire: . . (givF- 

hc earth, the air, the water, quickning fire, | 

ad all, was made for max, and man was .made 

all theſe'things : Oh let it not. be faid,. 
hat fire predominates, and bxceds contel} 

ithin my bowels, and defiroys the reſt... 4 
h ſtrive, vow.your #nraly flames ariſe, 
o quench your hearts with water from your oyes: | 
rive not-with Cataline, that laviſh creaturey; 7 
d (top great miſebiefr, by enatting greater :; 5 
But tell me now, how can-your thoughts refle@ 
pon a Peace,; when as ye dif: reſpe. 

e principle '?, *tisan uncertain Way 2 of 
d gain a Peare by Arms, for every day | 

ill breed new tumalts, which will ig concluſion 

iro you ffth Armies of confuſion ; 


Peace - ; 


236 Evglands Cotuplaietol 


Peace connot fwim'in-blecd, blood: carinot: ſian 
Like prole of water in a peacefial Landaic- 
Dclight rior thus in contraries 3 /forfake |:  -« 
| Your former ways” 1 let not yourhedtts /partaks 
| Of bioad and ruine 3-Heav*n will never own! 
'A blood\hedabeP4 ſoul : Tis not unknown, | 
How ye have belch'd ont oatbrand vow'd to brif 
.Peace to your Conttry; bo mor to. your: 'Kmy : (g 
Now where's yourConntries peace?howwhir's 
Your King was promis'd-? Oh nefonions Rr ti 
Can peace and flrife cohabitate 2- Can fame": ſic 
And glory be impriſon'd ? Tis your ſhame, © 
| Not his diſhonor, that ye-perpetrate Þc 
"Such borrid as : I tremble to xelate ' - 
VVhat I have ſuffer'd ; 15't not-z0x that have! a 
Ex eploded all my comforts ? You-that-crave -p, 
YTLike greedy Cormorants ) (till more and more, fy} 
Pretending ebarity, yet ſtarve the poor? fn 
Y Vas it not you, whoſe aQive hand ptovided'Þ 
To pul] down Croſſes, that have thus divided: ' 
My yielding people ?' Can ye now pull down | 
| Theſe Crofſes ye have builded * YotthateroWer 


g : - . 
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| Eiiglands Complaint. 9" MN 


oor hearts with malice, wil you always: __ 
\Þ oppoſition ? -Will you ftill command” 
ſpight of fortune > will ye always be” 
ajeftick tov, itt fpight of Majeſty ' 153 
may affiry, that never Notion had 
"Yo good: 2 King, whoſe Sabjedts axc'ſo bad; 
)o yenot ſee'/how Heav*n'pleas'd to ſmile” 
&Wpon his ſoul, and bleſim all the while” 
Vith long <ontinted patience ? It is he'* 
tioſe life; hath given life to Piety.. 
We is aſecond Fob, whoſe'patience ca" 

' Putvie the baſe indignitles of Mai: © 

Þo ravſack-Ewvope, Tee: you can find 

'Þ more compulſed Prince, whoſe noble mind: | 
Fan entertain a agrief, andnevervent | 
"Put tire His paſſion: into bleft contents) | © 
hole voluaimns of his gflefs may be expreft' ; 
nd ſince dare not foeak, FIl weepthe reſt 2 | 
« Oh ſtop my tears, or ale iy eyes will vow | 
4 to a delugey/ for many ſorrows know 
1 No meanat all, extreams'of tears mult'fall © * 
, orſuch cxtreams of grief"; "Attend me all | 
Y SLY WED Whoſe. bf 


"I 
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a8 Englands Complain. 

- Whoſe bearts are not too.flinty z I'll declare (aff 

Your Soveraigns ſuffering, with your Soveraig t 
How many widowed nights has his fad heartÞ 
' Worn out with ſorrow, haying none t'impartÞa 
His thoughts unto, except he pleaſe to ſpend Fo 
His language on the ears of ſuch afriend * 
As Haman was; whoſe un-reſtrained power 
. Puniſh his own offence in half an hour, i 
Judge you, whoſe hearts have vow'*d-a double i" 
' Whatare th'endearments of 2 tender Wife. (blo 
Judge you, what *tis wham hounteousHeav*®n hiÞ* 
With numerous ®ff ſprings, to be diſpoſſeſt. Fa 
Of thoſe increaſing comforts, which delſcry, 
No real joy; but in their Parents eye... iP) 
And if th*enjoyment of theſe bleſſings yield Pt! 
Such large content,needs much the want unſhiqh# 
The ſoul of comfort: O unhappy fate! 
IW bo'd be 4 fatber at fa dear a rate? {| pO 
A wife; unhappy, happy-word a wife... © Pn 
Happy ofc-times to an unhappy life ; 
A wife, that word importeth joys ©, - |. +, FÞ! 
- UnparalleF'd 3. that: very. word deſtroys | ,i-* P* 
| Armifi 


Englands ; Complaint. 29 

mics of grief, and oftentimes it brings 
if heav'nly ſorrow to the heaits of Kings3 '/ 
Md curs'd bethey;heav'n gives me ledve to ſpeak; 
at ſhall preſume to ſeparate, or break | 
S2ojugal bands,z how many in this Land , 
& ſabjc co this curſe ? : how many ſtand 
;Fnaz'd, almoſt.difiracted; that have been 
Moors? Heav*n bleſx my King, prote& my Queenz/ 
i9w many falſc aſperfions have you caſt 
Son their heads? Did ye not Grive to blaſt / 
ir ſpotleſs honors ? What was ſppke of late, 
Pate to-think, much more to nominate: \!: 17} 
it it had been cruth, then had ye not 
dy*'d much unjuſt, to leave ſo large a blot - / F 
thin this Kingdom : Thus you can deſcry 
erior mole-bills, but let mountains Re... -.- 
'YBac tell me then, is this the only way, 
\þ makea glorions King ? Heaven grant be may 
Hot fach obnoxious boxer, till he crave Bo 

2r from you, to whom he honors gave. ... / 
Jofider well, and ye will find ittrue. , 
por beov'n that made bim gloriqns, and wot you 2 
"| 'T was 


_ 


3+ — EnglandsCotplipti 
*T was he that fill'd his ſoul with true renown, 
And crown'd his Croſy, as you bave ereſt(þi4 Crow 


= Heav'n breaks no:Covenants, he neverfails, 


| He never wuvores what he voter, or. rails | 
Againſt his enemies, bit grieves to ſee: 
Their ſoulsrun headloneg to their ave | 
Abuſcd Peace perverts/ into.a Curſe': 
What Gan be better, or what may/be worſe 
| Than Peace, whoſe preſence{(like the'Snp)dilp 
Its goldenenfſi ignss, whoſe refulgent xays 
Adom the earth, and fillthe gazing eye” | 
With glorious light, and peaceful Majeſty? PF! 
- But when rude Borees ſummons all his pow 
And argues with che Seer 3 In half an hour | 
You may behold a'cliavge : they which beforeſs 
Were wrapt in ſilewee, tiow begin to roar 
Into a fury; comtradiftions bring | 
Enileſt trſpures Shall Borear be a King, 81 
- And rule-tifunruly waves ? (wheti ___—_ 
How rullely: do they pars how radely grett)\ 
Whilg peacefiil Zephyras muſt be Ueny'U i-+Þ 
Tobreatth upon the flor?" Ci _ JcÞr 


25 
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Eoglunds Compleint; 7 
o r ever? Nos raſh Bores muſt at laſt | 
abmic to Zephyrxe'y whoſe milder: blaſt -- 
\Foclaims aſadden Peace, and firives to grace-.- 
Tic fimp'ring Occan with aſmoother face 3 .., 
:Y But whither am I tivtried? flack my fails, . 
"My beyond my Port : Ifind the gales | 
f grief are too robuſtions, and nes KW: 
Fannot anchor: here, but tack about. :-/: | | 
aff Seven years ate now —— fince Lk 
ad its initation, yet relief - | 21 
Fands at adiftance 3 Peare indus dodbie. 
hether to come within, or fiay adobe 133620. 
our rath proceedings, and yoar great 2—— 
ake Peace-cvenibluſh to look yew in thefores. :. 
fb miſcrablemien that liveto know 1 © + 
Þch times, ſuch a reduplicatingwo / | 
Þ thete noart remains ? Is there no way. .. 
Fo ſet you. right, thar thus have gove ——— peſl 
S chete no faithful Lot co pray: for-Peace;/7'!:: 
od op the cauſe, that ſo'th' effeQ may ah 
'Þ there nb-Fo#ah: date proclains and ery”; 
4 RE /ols of men, DeſtraRion's nigh? -2 


%- 


"— 
But 


- * Butarethey all afleep, now ſorrows ſwarm? 
- (Ob boweanthey repoſe in ſuch a'ftorm) 
' Rouze ſNlumbring ſouls, and lift your heads at 


Thedecks of -tiegtigence? The God of Love 


Will be tos angry if Fou ſleep too long: (irc 
Advanceyour thoughts; and-let-your pray 'rs | 
'For me, who ani thus weak, and muſt decay, 
Except this grief encreaſing Remora 

Re wip'd away 3 Oh may I not offend 

"The Auditor of Heav*n, if Iſhall ſpend 

Some words to this effe&t ; I muſt confeſs 


. -, DearGod, I am' corrupted, I addreſs* 


My ſelf to thee 3 Oh let thy healing hand 
Preſcribe a Balfam for this bleeding Land : 
' | I have been too progreſlave, grant I'may 
Be retrograded to my former way : | © | 
Spoil not the path becauſe I ſtep'd aſide, 


Corrt&:my feet, and let the path abide, (ſrmalf* 


What though'the path be ſomething+rough ar 
Better's a rough path, than no path at all z 


Fornow I ramble up and, down, and fee-. Xo vi ag 


7-3 
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No certainty, except of miſcrie, © ..." -*;- 


: 


| 


5 it diſcretion to pull down a "7H << 313 a 9085T? 

YCathedral Church, becauſe one ſpider rien}, ©. 

is ic diſcretion to condenn the Sun- : {444 4 | 

\YBccauſe the Dis!'s. falſe? the times muſtrup, 

aſThcir revolutions ſet che Dial right,: /*4;! 3 | 

hen you'l not want a truth till, $ol wants edt 4 

Let all things move within their orbs an 

inferior lights ſhall labor to depole; /: A 

The Prince of light, cdainebim Gon bathe A 
\nd by an uſurpation tnake'c their own 3. (fright; © 
hat ſirange- aſpects would this produce. Fes 

Wupine Aftroxemers, to ſee. that light, fg0oN3 2 7 

hich was at diftance, now approach lo nears.; 1 A 

nd blaze in an impropes Hemjſphere 3. ,, -- a7; 

onlic then, would not the Stars let fall - 

00 great an influence, the Sun too ſaall,,;. 

JOn liumane bodies ? Oh may they remain... : ; 

2 their own Region, they, would. Sol again, bed 

joy his juſt. prerogatives, and | feed. ke, : 

'JThe world with ſuch a lufire, as Lnecd 2 Ln 16 

ace is the light I want, could [ obtain | 

ut Peace, how ſoon ſhould 1 ſurvive again fl _ - 

IM  Praey 


== Englands\Complains.” 
| Peaceis the beſt Phyſiclin'; J require ' © - 4i/ 
' Nothing bur Peace to quench my-hot defte; * | 
| A good Phyſician willbe fure to fee;-:.) :Y 
_ F'erhepreſcribes,where lies the maladic'3 -  -{Þ; 
Then he'll begiy to udy; and to try | . 
Whit clay be beſt whether They 
| Beigood, atid if it be; opets a vein, / © | 
| And fo reſtores his Patients caſe again! 2 -- + | 
” Thus,chus, grend authors of my. woes thould you 
 HaveYoncat firſt; Fyehad becn bat true |; -/ © 
To me bat'when at firſt my griefiyou' ſaw | 
Ye thought it good'to purge me'with'your Lawy - 
And'kitving purg'dime,-ye begari'to ſee = -- -/ 
How weak I was 3/*and what a low degree '* © * 
| Yead brought mets;and then ye w———_ % 
| - By killing ihe, how'ts preſerve my Hfe's 1 
You brovght firange'Dottors to me," whoſe advis oy - 
' I'm ſilt6wwas purchav'd by too high #ptice ” J; 
' They bid melift my ara? up to my bead,” . 
* /- And fiir ny Bidy ;" for aifcafes bred'®! © 4 * 
For want of Exerc; TY f they bid tne} — 


+ garne'or two at Frith” and day!” 
9g (7 


i, 


«0s . "Englands: Complaint." T: "i | 
took thad vice, then 1 begun to-finds; | 
A ſudden alterdtion; and my mind” 1 
Us (o tranſported ,that me thoughts the ground 
k been to dance;'ani I my ſelf turiddronnd «© 13 
fell into # #an0e; with this preſumption, \T 
"RY And ever fince Pre liv in a wer oayrs © 
JLet this examplt all the world affure,” / 0:12 1 2 
An Erghif grief will have no Seicare;: TY 4 
Wy 41d fo farewel, if #beſe be youn onditions, 712.8 | q 
BY Henceforib _ wy mea Bg# wat 6 pA 
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Eoglands Petition t Heaven," y 


Ja me! Ab mie? ? ex vorhiig but Meinetiha 

Fly from my Barren bear, (dew God) u 
4 me! and why will nor that word import | / 

ITco thouſand Pray? rs, that fo I may reſort” 
Plato thy ears by Tiooft? then' woul&F run | / F 
| | Divic ion on ab me,' till time wete: done:: T-A 
| Weakas F am, Cm and aeprd, 


>» #* 


2 


L Ton Eoglaiids 3 Petifion t to Ekedew, "IJ 


- of Sin, but'as a Parent that has had. 
* A numerous off-ſpring 3 Now my heart is ſad. 
E:. Oh grant that my unfeigned grief may grow 
| Upon a real groft, that T may ſhow 
{', The froit'of perfe& ſorrow, and declare 
; How great-my fins bow great thy mercieraye s | 
+. Storm thou my fr. and force them to retreat, | 
. And make my craving breft thy mercies ſeat : | 
+ IYerike thou my flity ſoul; thatimy deſires 
by May; from a ſpork, encreaſe to flames 3; Thy. fires 
+ - Muſt thaw my Tey Soxl, or elſe I ſhall 
Remain for ever a congealed Gall : 
I am compos'd of fleel, and cannot bow, 
Except thy dear infirations teach mie how : 
| Attract me by the loadflone of thy grace, --. 
That through/thy mercies I may ſee thy faces . 
And having view'd it, I may never more 
| Return to what I 7doliz'd before ; 
| I havea Lydja's beart,in mercy pleaſe 
| Fo open it, thy mercies are the keys : I 
| Raviſh my Soxl, that I may. fall in love 
With thee 5 my God: ; with thee, that art a Dove 
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Englatids Petition to Heaven, 37 | 
Of innocency: Let.my rapturer mount 
As high as Heav'n, that there I may recount -þ 
'Þ Thy veyer failing love, and (ing thy praiſe 
© With David's beart, until the laſt of days : 
Tune thou my ſtupid ſoul, and then it(hall + 
iN Be truly ſweet, aud bear nly muſical: _ | 
Convert my ſwords to ſighs, that I may fight 
With my own crimes, and hate to take delight - « F >: 
ff To lacerate my ſelf ; Oh tye the hands 'F$ 
$0 Of fury ! make me floop to thy commands, 
Convert my tydes of blood to flreams of tears OE: 
8 My yes to truths, my borrid oaths to pray'rs ; ** 
Make me to apprehend how thow haft wept _ 
Of late for me, whilſt I ſecurely ſlept. 
Let not thy tears deſtroy me, but let me | 
Diſſolve to tears (dear God) and weep to thee: 
Fs it the heat of my offences makes 
The Heev'ns to. melt, (0 Hear*n ſome pity  toke ') 
{Or has thy greet diſcretion thought it good 
Toſend theſe ſpowers to waſh away that blood 
Which I have loſt 3 I know thy purer eyes 
FCannot endarg a bloody ſacrifice. | 
| D ; 


£4 |Engizads Petition to Heewen 


Oh fiop thy borele, pity my ſad times, 

* And grant to me more ##ars or fewer crimert{ | 
Be pleas'd to view me with a gracious eye, 
And let the luſtre-of thy Majffly x 
RefleR upon me, let thy glorious light 
Create a day: of mercy, that the night - \ 

- Of ſn may be expelPd 3 Oh hear my pray'rs - 
; | ker unto thee with a tyde of tears !/ 
To me, Oh let thy mercies deexpreſt, 
"0 fill the concave of a ſinful breſt 3 
" Sinful, ah fiaful,- more than I am able 
_ Withlanguage to expreſs, intolerable, 
Bchold my feftred ſol, whole wounds proceed 
From fv, and being dreſt with fin, they bleed 3 
' They] bleed (dear Heavn) they bleed, Oh what 
A flood they make ! & Lam bath'd in blood: ( flood | 
F; Oh flop this carrext that docs ill begin, | 
Or Tſhall drown a Kingdom in my fin! 
| Oh look upon me, and in mercy pleaſe ' 
£3 To ſend me/alve to palliate my diſcaſe! 
' "Begin to hear(O GOD) beginto ſend, 
That ſo my ſorrows may begin to end. 
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CHAP. I. 


Contents, 


if! The miſerable eftate of Jeruſalem by aijoerf 
| berſin, 12, She complaineth of ber grief, 19. And © 
eenfeſſerb God's ms ren to be rigs, v.10 


Ow doth the City, hates blefl of tve. 157-0 
| With tore of people, now py hrfas 7 ta 
How like 4 poor diſtreſſed 'widew the: - ; 
| Deplores her ſorrows, that was _— be Nat 
; we. | Great 


38, 2. Jerem niah's Lamentations 
| Great among Nations ? greater far than any 3 MK 
Haw tributary is he now to®*many ? y 
She drowns her bluſhing ebeeks with. midnigh 
- And from her lovers can obtain no pray'rs : (tea 
_ Her friengs arm'd all with treachery, ariſe 
E.. 'Gnd ſhew themſelves her publick exemies 3 
Þ Spur'd with affliction Judeb's forc'd to o fly, 
= Andthrow her ſelf into Captivity ; 
> -Berauſcof ſenſe conſuming ſeryitude 
; She dwells amongſt the Heathen multitude : 
{ Her Foer o'er-took hex when ſhe was diſtreſt ; {Fc 
4 Well might ſhe wiſh for, but could take no reſt, WT! 
"4 Sox is with redoubtcd grief ſurpriz'd, Al 
” Becauſcher feaſts by none are ſolemniz'd : | 
Her Gates are fill'd with deſolation, aod 
' Her Virgins tortur'd with efficiion's hand : 
_ Her Pricfts with fighs, heart- breaking ſighs,cxpreigfc 
"Theirgrief: Ah Son's fill'd with bitterneſs! } 
{ Her chiefcft people are herchicfeſt foes; 
[” Fuſt Heav'n with theſe innumerable woes 
| Plagues her tranſgr: ffions 3 and the enemy 
 Prives' her dear —_ to Captivity, 


| | Jereminb's1 Genoa 48, . © 
nd that rare beauty, which adorn'd. Dy grachl 6) 
Fon dear daughter, is of. latedefac'd 2. 
olWtcr Princes fly, and ranſack all about, - 
alike hungry Harty to find a paſture out : |. 
hay all arc fled, and flying can procure 
o ſtrength © oppoſe the mercileſs pmrſ#er, -.. : 
ut when Feruſelem was thus confin'd . i, F 7: 
Tr” fictions lawleſs bounds, ſhe call'd to mir © (s " 
er by paſt pleaſures and thoſe days which ſhe 7 
ad ſpent in #ime- devouring, jolitie 3. + 
or now her crying fins are grown (o great, ( la . C 
hat Heav'n hath thrown her from his Mercy's ©: *%4 
All thoſe that lov'd her;yea,and highly priz'd her 
Seeing her ſhameful nakedneſs, deſpis'd her: | 
She ſighs & turns her back,as though ſhe'd borrow - 
private breath © expreſs a publick ſorrow : = 
For being 1d with wickedneſs, Her end 
She never thought of 3 neither had ſhe Friend 
o comfort her : Oh Lord my God, bebold 
My great affliclions,: Ab my foe grows bold,  _ 
ſnd magnifies bimſelf : His firetch'd-ont hand * 16] 
Hath fpoil'd the pleaſures of my fruisful Land: © 
| The 


bl Foy < 
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42 "Jandpiabing: Lamentations. | 
The yory Heathen, whom thou didft deny 
Thy Congregation,.do contenu, defie' - * 
Thy juſt commantls! i. and with nnſcemly paces 
 , Inforce an entrant#30 thy holy places. f 
FT Her bread defiriny people, fill'd with grief, 
3 b- Give theit Thief treaſures for a ſmall relief, 
* Behold, O Lord, confider my difireſs, 
' Forl am vile, and filPd with wickedneſs. 
”_ ftop your haſty feet, ye that paſs by, 
. And look upon tny new-bred miſery 3 
Sum up the corals of all grief, then borrow 
| A million more3 *Tis nothing tothat ſorrow Fi 
4 Which I ſupport, wherewith.the aygry power 'W 
 Hath pleas'd raflict me in His wrathful hour ; Fo 
| 33 For he, from his all-raling throne hath ſent 
| Into my bones a fiery Government : 
+ Yea, and his ever-aQive ha»d hath (ct, 
 Tinſhdare my feet, a Heav'n contrived net: 
+ And I am deſolate, and fainting lie 3 
| Being curn'd from bim, am turn'd to miſery, 
T4 Faſi tomy ſervileneck He hath bound on 
The -ontaledeviecs my tranſgreſſion.3 
. 14S Jopair 


© Jeremiah! $ Lementetions.. <3 I 


\Hypair 4 my; Rrength,and by Hisjuſt commands 7 
m thrown into 'my perſccutors bands, 2 
here I, remorſleſs 1, muſt fill remain, . © 4 
\Foid of all hope to be-enlarg'd again. - *. TY 
B/ unreſificdftrength-hath broke the boxer, : 
nd made a;foot-fiool of my Mighty Ones 2 EY E 
Þ& great Aſſembly-He hath call'd that tnay- "Mi 
\Haoiſh my young men that will-iot obey z + 
nd 7Jndab's faireſt Virgin Danghter's trod + 
Ws i11:4 winepreſs by th' Almighty God, 

nd oh theſe ſorrows, oh theſe miſeries 

Fir upa tempeſt in my clouded eyes 1 

\Wenr eyes, mine eyer, run o'er, I daily ſpend 


ore tears than any brain can apprebend : 
Wy foes prevail, my children all areled 
ſto Caprivity, my hopes are fled.- 1 
$101 ſpreads forth. her feeble arms Vexprefs © 17 3 
he ſeeks for comfort, but is cormfortleſs, ", 
he-Lord of Hefts commands that Jacobs eyes 
hall round about him ſee his' enemies z 
\nd poor deſpis'd, diſtreſt Jeruſalem 
$5 a5 a menftramn woman aniongit them, 


% 


_ 


*<g. = Jeremiah's/1 Lamentations. 
x8 © My God is juft, yet T, rebellious I, 
I % Travſgreſt againſt his glorious Majeſty : 
 Ohhear my people, let your cars but borrow 
3 ” A minutes time, from Time, to hear my ſorrow 
| + My. Virgins, and my young men all arc ficd 
% Into Captivity 3, my Prieſts are dead: © A 
BY gy; My Friends refuſe to hear me when I call; \& | 
; For want of food my hungry Elders fall. Ho 
O Lord, behold, ſee how I am oppreſt,- | 
p heart chomps at the portals of my breſt ; 
Oh | Thave ſinned, and my fins indite me; (nf 
b: i own the Sword, at home grim Death affrigh 
J "81 x My friends have heard my groaning, and my gt 
” Is knownto them; But I know no relief: hat 
My foes with clamorous voices fill the eerth,  Yhe 
A . And make my grief the ſubje& of their mirth: he 
"- - But Heev'n hath nam'd a day when theſe my fo 
Shal] be Co- partners in my mock*d at woes. «:. th 
| $2 0 God, "let mot their fanlts be hid from thee, r1 
| But deal with them as thou baſt dealt with me : 
My heart is faint, wy firugling ſfigbs axe moo w 
My griefs too. our: to be expreſi by, any. 
Media if | 
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Meditatio in Capitulum. 


thou wouldſi know, my Soxl,what harms ate 
A ſomers progreſs to his journeys end: (tend * 
Fre, here, thou maylt, if with impartial cyes 
Shou wile obſerve th*unſatiate miſeries 
poor Jeruſalem, whoſe tedious groans, 
Yhoſe figbr,and ſobs, & tears,the world: A 
llerve her heedleſs fieps, and thou ſhalt know 
was the Author of her ſelf-will'd Wo. 
Twas ſweet firſt, but ſowre in th'event,, 
That lictle-word aſſumes a large extent: 
here Six predominarts, there we may - find 
Fe inconvenience of a troubP'd minds 
| r when the mind's perplex*d; then we begin ; 
her to fall to, or to fall from Sis : ! 

r like the reſileſs Sea, ſhe's active ſill, 
d always agitating good or ill , 
{ wellimploy'd, ſhe builds a wa/t about 
Fe Soul, to keep approaching dexgers out ; 
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4b:  Jerelab''" tadieteni. | 


But if ſhe ſpends her chriftleſs hobrs in Evil, 
She makes a' banquet ta invite the Devil, 
Who with his ſubtle and miſguiding force 
Will re-invite her to a ſecond courſe. | 
Atid-then let Chriftisns judge how much diſquil 
That Soul ſuſtains that loves the Degits dyes. * 
- .  , Abthenmy Sol. if thou defir'ſtt tobe 
|. Excmpted frem the lot of miſeris, 
'# Make Heav'n thy refupe ; there thiou niayft bef 
. Totind contentment and repoſe ſecure : 
' Thouncedſtnot fear; there is'no poy# Pnons thinff® 
Can wound that Soxl, that ouly loves his Kin 
3 Nor all the m1alice mortals cati' invent 
F. .Shalladd to thee dne mite'of +1750 o1333.M 
| There is! no ſorv#w, no calaniity*''* \'& 2H 
| T opprels thy '+hgbtss No's-look 4 enemy 
Teuphbraid chy wiions? s then'my Soul eavife's 
How much it profits to be beav\uly wiſe, 
Ah had Feraſalem, whole grief no pert 
Can ere engrave into the hearts of men, © | 
Been wiſely wary;ſhe had never known! 
Thoſe late-revp'd ſorrows whicti ip 
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Jeremiah's.Z 4mtiitations/ 4k 1 
4 ſhe but ſearch'd her boſows, and contriv We oF 
x efieur, well, her glory had ſurviv'd.;-. 1 
I be with: David's s tears in\time mate 
joſe uncorretcd ſins her heart lamented, | 
ic had not felt thoſe judgments which did wait - 

: Fon. the rwzncs of her falling S2ote 5: i! 2c 

it whilſt her eyes were ouffled and deluded; - 
lh.came in' where Reaſon was.cxcludeds: -\ | - + 
B Needs muſt that Kingdom wnto ruing ran. ', , ® 
JP bore filly; ſets and riſer with the Sun 1111 | 7 i 4 
Fc:as the: body that's oppecſt gry, L. | 
An ncither hope for, not-bltain rolick,:- ' 

Pl the diſeaſe be known, there*s nou! wa 2 
Fic rage of fickweſs that was always: well; -. 
Fen (o. .Fernſulewr ; becauſe:that ſher;j- tt :: 
J$4g%d rot the:Reoſon of Her Miſerid ir. 
\Þ! he was paſt recovery, could bever -;:: 
ave health refior'd ber, þut was; ſick for ever; 
Alert alert that Kingdom needs nf, 

1} Thet bes s grief ſo Epidemical. ' 

Fi# the buc like the'Nizepitrey' in time 5: =— 
S0p'irhio$idcwp' —_ didclinb 

4 Above 


SY © Jeretniab's 2: Limintations: 


Above her fireugth, her grief had quickly « deli 
And beav'#revok'd ihoſe judgements he intend, 
- Med'cines are vain things when apply'd' too if 
And through delay a grief grows deſperate: 'Þ 
He that is Sin-fick is itfbad condition, F | 
+ - Except Heav*n pleaſe to be his Soul Phyſician: 
And if Gill onte deny bis Patiem blift,, | 
Whiſe muſt the faxls be; when the fanlt's not bull! 
Ales alas 1 W—upd bo vain for any' 


FE T. fad Jeruſalem had ; her plagues were more : 

l has all thiwerld coidreckon up befatee: | 

She had a Mewep'ly, . he need not borrow, - 
She was the Hieroglypbick of all ſorrow, 

» Yetif in time ſhe'd made repentant'mozn, 

| + Heay'n could:havecur'd them ll as well as 07%, 

b- There is no Sin, lect it be greet ot ſmell; - . 

| ©" But Heavert can find a balſom for them all. | 

' My Sel; thou att my. Monerch, therefore 1 

May boldly look. into thy Monerchy : - 


0 
i: 


.+ . Firſt, praiſe thow Hev'n, then leern'to be. conten 
With what be ſends there's let thy government | 


" -Jeremhiab's Lamentations, / 
We fill Mozorchicsl, and fenc'd about 
ith fervent prayer, to keep $ edition out, 
ct watch and ward be kept; leſt Traitor Sin 
| Fetray thee z Let not Faiion come within 
i liſte: And (ill be careful to ſurprize 
ebellion. thoughts, as ſoon as they ariſe; 
or if they once appear within thy borders 
hey'l breed confuſion, and confus'd diſordret; 
arn to be wiſely polatich,, and be + ; 
Feady to let Religion counſel thee, | 
Yet Reaſon be thy guide, and let thy Laws | 
etruly executed ; Let thy Cauſe , «YN 
juſt and real ; then my Soul, be ſure _- 1, al 
0 let thy fundamental Laws endure, - | ; 
Til be that ſits on the refulgent Throne | 
Shall take thee hence, and keep thee for bis aront, ; 


| 50 ' Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


CHAP. I 


Contents, 


2 Jeremiah lamenteth the miſery of Jeruſalen 
© + 20, He complaineth thereof to Ged. 


2 T pres ! Heav ns Metropolitan hath incl 


« His gloomy clouds of  4xger on the head 
Of ſad Jeruſalem; He hath deſiroy'd - | 
Thoſe bounteous treaſures Iſrael enjoy'd ) 
And from his mem'ry hath his foettool thrown, 
When he with floods of anger was o'erflown. 
And Facob*s habitations he unfram' d, 
_ And wrathfully conſam'*d them : Thus inflam' 
The firongeſt Caſtles Judeb*s Davghter had, 
He tumbled down, and made her people ſad : 
And he, to ſhew what his grand power could df; 
Defld the Kingdom, and the Princes too. 
His two edg'd paſſion hath cut off the born 
And Chief of Iſrael, made him a ſeorn 


Jeremiah's Lamentations: 3t 


| To his detiding Foes, and alſo Raid," 

Yea, and withdrawn his right band from his ayd. 

His fury like an all- -conſuming flame 

Burn'd againlt Jaeeb, and devour'd his ndme. - : 

His wrefilefs arm hath hent his yielding bowiy: © | 4 

He ſtood reſolved like a dauntleſs foe : | 

And in the Tabernacle he hath flew 

Theeyes delight, like firc his anger flew. | 

He threw down Iſraels ſtrongeſt ſunations, 

And fill'd Jeruſalem with lamentations, 

And like a fruitleſs garden bath laid void: 

ETh infected Tabernacle, and deſtroy'd | 

Th' Aſſemblies firniinres ; and an angry wind p 
Hath blown their F caſts and Sabbatbs from his = 

BBoth Kings and Prieſts in anger he forgot,(mind 4 6.7 

And look'd'on them as if he faw them not, 

His boly places, and his Altar he 

Abhorr*d'; and gave unto his Enemie 

Her faireſt palaces : their ill- tun'd voyces, 

jAs on a feaft-day, fill'd the Church with moiſet. | 

| His han Riretch'd forth a line, when he intended 

To ruine Sion that ſo much offended : 

- _— a | E 2 


52 Jerenital's Lamentations. © 
_ He hath reſolv'd defiruttion 3 therefore all 
The'rompart languiſh'd, with the gliding wall. 
He hath deſixoy'd, and batter'd down her grates 
\- The gaping Earth imbowell'd all her Gates : 
& HerKivg and Princes dwell with Gentiles z and f 
* - Her Laws arcbaniſh'd from her lawleſs-Land : 
; Her Prophers gaze about z the frowning skies. 
- Do repreſent no viſi on to their eyes. 
- mournful E/ders on' the ground repoſe, 
* Andboilently conſent unto their woes 3 ( crown'd 
” They cloth'd themſclves with ſackelstb, and thi 
- Their beads with duſt, they borrowed from tha 
' Nojoys were pleaſing to the eyes of them (ground! 
z That were the Virgins of Feruſalem. 
F My bowels yern, my tear-diftilling eyes 
- Are ſoye with gazing on the miſeries 
4 | Of frail: Feruſalen : Alas, the feet 
P Of her dear ſucklings ſtagger in the ſtreet! 
F, And like the wounded in-the City ſend 
- Their fgbs for food, unto their deareſt friend : | 
| = And whilſt they flumbrcd on their mothers breſt, . 
| They pour'd theirſoulr into' eternal reſt,” 
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Jeremiah's Lamentatirnts, 53 © 


Þ what (hall 1 witneſs for thee, O thou Gem, T nt 
& Thou pining Daughter of Feruſalem #.:: : 
5 To what ſhall I compare thee ? What can be, 
Oh Sions Daughter, equal unto thee? 
| # Let all the world recure thee, if they can. 
'Y For Ah, thy breech is like the Ocean! 1 
} Alas, thy purblind Prophets all have been 14 
{ Hoodwinck'd with folly, 8 vain things have ſeen (- ; 
-Y But ne'*er diſcover'd thine iniquity, E: 
"oN Which was the cauſe of thy Captivity. 
Their mifſ-informed ſenſes were content q 
To {ce falſe Reaſons for thy Baniſhment. | 3 
KY All that paſs by, and ſaw thee thus decaying, 153 
Clapt their rude hands,yea hiſt at thee,thus ſayings : 
Þ's this the City that the world/ings call .: . 165 


«1 


Ybeanties Perfeion ? This the joy of all? 
Thy foes revile thee, and as they paſs by 
IThey gnaſh their teeth againſt thee 3 thus they cry.” 
bis is the day we look'd for, now we know 
he is defiroy'd,, we ſee her overthrow, _ + b 
hat which the King of Heav'n deviſed, now. 3 | 
Fic hath enacted. and fulflld his vows | 
| 3. h He: | 


- i FE: 


EY $4 Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


] . He hath thrown down without remorſe, © ee | 
Thy adverſaries triumph over thet. 
This hath th? Almighty done for them, at length 
He made them ftrong,yea &advanc'd theirſtrengthl 
it $ They mov'd the Lord with their unceſſant cries 
0 wall of Sions daughter, let thine eyes 
Run dow like rivers, give thy ſelf no ſleep; 
\ Forget to ſmile, and praGt! ile how to weep, 
9 Ariſe and in the filent night bemoan 
4 " Thy grief's O cry unto th* Almigoty One : E 8 
|  Tathe beginning of the watch implore © | 
Thy growing ſorrows ; make a flood before 
: © Th*Eternals face : O crave that be would pleaſe 
» Toſend thy young, faint, bungry children eaſe. 
WV | Conlider Lord,to whom thou*k done this great, ( 
””* This unrepented i! ; Sha)l women eat- k 
T heir {þan«long Children 2? Shall thy ſlain'Prieſts lie G 
b. > Fomb'd with thy Prophetrin thy SaniPary? 
d3 The young and o/d have ſhar'd in equal harms, By 
. They lie and eumble i in each others arms: Pb 
iT Upon the flinty ſtreets my virgins fall,” 4 
rk wy yourg men; ; \ the ma diſliv'd them all: Y 
| | iF hys | 
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Thus in thine auger haſt thou firuck them dead ; 

hus haſt thou kill'd, and never pitied. 

as in a ſolemn day, my terror round © * = 

about thou'ſt called, ſo that none was found | 

e5\ffn the Lord's day of anger to remain : © ©» of 

hoſe that I ſwadled and brovght up, in vain 
I brought them up 3 The enemy-infum'd, 
En vy'd this Off-ſpring, and their days conſum'd. - 


Meditatio iu Capitulum. 


Ee, ſee, my Soul, what Heaven hath done ! O ſee 4 
D 1 hat tis toffend 2 pow*rful Majeſty !. "1 
eJZGo, go, and quickly tell the ſons of mien 
E '/ bat *tis to rouſe a Lyon from his Den ; * 
Bid them keep peace and quictnels in Sion 3, 4 
bid them tzr# Lambs, or Heaven will turn 4 Lyon; - 'o 
$3id them take notice, ſhe that was the Stem | | ] 
: id Honor, #ow is poor Jeruſalem; — 
wt, RT 
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”" $6 _Jeremiah's Lamentations. 
Alas ! Alar ! experierice made ber know - 
' Grief*s abjirh?, and the quinteſſence of woe, K+ 
| "And ab my Soul ! who knows the courſe of ſorro i, 
Thexe is to day, it may be bere to morrow. - 
: " Then have a care, let thy well-tutor'd grief W/ 
FT Knaw rather bow to purchaſe a relief, |, Th 
| : Than plagues and torments,: Let thy ſober will, 4 
> Fe ſway dby reaſon 3 let thy reaſon flill _ 7 
Lead thee to meditation; then begin , 
Ta ſearch thy ſelf, and cypher np thy fin, 7 
b. Having that done, thou quickly wilt deſcry 8” 
Thy grief, and where th* imperious bumors lie: ; ſy 
And having found them out, let n0 delay | 
Damage thy S oul, but quickly haſte away z | 
4d from the » bottom of thy heart conſeſt Sb 
Ty greate({ ſins, ſo Heaven may make them I:f, 
. O, kiſi the Fon ;, for if bu anger be, ; h 
I Tea, but a little kiudled, blejt is be La 
* BY "boſe groping Soxl bis ſeal'd up mercics found, 
[ | Andccaft his anchor in ſo: firm a ground, | # 
; ' Heav'n ſmiler on them, whoſe oft repeated pray's 'p- oY” 


Fe Fepende their ir as, aud makes their God their cares. Þ 
But 


, FR 


Jeremiahis Lamentetions.' 


ut when revolting negligence ſhall call 
y Confounding ruine frem th*'imperial ball 
owf Heaun's high-ſeated Pulace, eud invite 
{ dreadful vengeance, to eclipſe the light . 
WF 2 reſplendent bappineſi ; and double 
The lab*ring Soul with interpoſing trouble 
tb, then our pleaſures ſhall be twrn'd to toys, 
ind ſudden gricf ſhall expiate onrjoys ! 
nd like Jeruſalem, confus'd ſhall we 
ander and languiſh in obſcurity : 

Wen, then, our down- caft ſpirits ſhall lament, 
ſnd moan their jaſt deſerved puniſhment: , 
[hen ſhal! our Peace be drawn unto an end 0 

When ſpall we look, for, but (hall find no friend : 

When ral our ſad -Embaſſadors prepare, | 
{1d mount to Heav'n, but find no audience there, 
ben ſhall our blubber'd eyes in vain let ſlide 
numerable tears, then ſhall the Tide 


Bf Hear” ns bigh- flowing anger rage and roar, 
$4 42ſp againſt our fin-polluted ſhore ; 


Joer hhafl we run, and in our running meet 
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| Þ obvious ſword in the blood-itreaming fireeg:; 
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Then _ | 
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{ 


©, Then hall our baſly trembling feet retire 


Toonr ſad houſes , there ſhall Death require | 
Th arrears of ſorrow : Lingring Famine ſhall 
Like to alean-chetkd Fury graſp us all : 

And from our flrouting veins ſhall Finees a flood, 
A Inke warn: deluge of diffuſed blood. 


UE - Then ſhall our children with their midnight cri ; 


> Beder their boſoms with the falling ſhowers 


'] - © Heav'n cannot be nnjuft ; No, no,"tis we 


Lament for food ; Then ſpall their mothers eye 


Of dribling tears: Then ſpall their loathed bourt 
Haſte toauend; And baving thus expreſs 

Their woes, ſhall creep into Eternal refit. * 

Then ſhall the early rxelancholy Bells 

Sornd mournful peals for their ſad laſt farewels, 
Ab now my Soul! Can any grick out-vie 

Such gricfs as theſe ? Can any heart deny 

The juſtneſs of theſe Judgments ? If they do. 

| May they feel Sodoms and Gomorrahs too. 


Provoking finners are uujuſt, not he, 

Shall we sffend, and ſhall we every day *® 

Hoele down his judgments on our backs, then lay | 
4 


33 Jerewiah's Lamentations. 
Be burden of our faults on bim, and cry, 

e ſ& Traytor Judas, Maſter is it I? 

a 7. we muſt not z but let every one 

boſom all bis ations, aud make known 

bed miſdemeanors then if any can 

ad bimſelf guiltleſs, be's a happy man. + 

crieÞedoiet but ten good men, «nd for their ſake | | 


yearn will dedx@ a thouſand plagues, and ſhake. 
o thouſand more from bir incenſed breſt, | | 
archd for their ſakes will give ten thouſand reſt, 
Hom can witxeſs Heav'n brooks no denyal, 

had fav'd all, bad ten been found but loyal, 
0h Blind ard fooliſh is that City, when . | 
Ten thouſand doxbled cannot number ten, 
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EHAP. IIEL 


Contents, 


1. The . faithful bemail their calamities : ' 


the mercies of God, they nouriſh their bop 


jts 


37. They acknowledge God's juſtice. 55. Wy 


pray for deliverance, 64. And vengeance on th 


 CHEMIET, 


"Is have ſecn afliion by the rod, 


p Thitmpetuous anger of the wrathful Gob, FP 
& 2 He with a pircby darkyeſs mask'd my ſight, 


And hath not cloth'd me with the robes of light} 


He turn'd his band againſt me all the 4uy, 
He broke my hones, and made my fleſh decay. 


: 5 His /ab'ring fury hath built up a wall 


Againſt me, and ſarrounded me with galt: 
P ' In dungeon places he me (et, like theſe | 


Ef Micb in their graves have had a long repoſe, 'Þ 


+. - 


Na 
q Fe P 


61: 3 
Like hath made my toilſom chainrto oe -; 7 3 
vy 3 He bedg'd me from my libertie, 11: 45Y 
$4 when I ſhout and cry, he' will not bear, $3 
4 it makes my pray'r a ſiranger to his ear. = 
| had incloſed me with flones that Ray. 0 1 
y haſty fteps, he hath incurv'd my way. ; 
4d a5 a /urking Bear, obſerves my paces, 10:7 
"Fs a Lyonin the ſecret places, of $ 
* F urn'd me from my ways, diſturb'd my ſtate, xx. | 


Jean s Lamentations? 


Id me in pieces, made me deſolate, bo 
bent his Bow, and made my trembling bears «ab 
le aimn'd- at objed of his fatal dart. 4 
caus'd his quivered gueſts Cinforce my veins, 13: ; 
d take a Zarge poſſeſſion in my reins. k 
P45 my peoples laughing ſtock, their ſong 14% * 
5 turned to my miſchief all day long, 7 | 4 
Jars me full of bitterneſs and woe, (to0.-, $5 bY 
]. made me drank, with nauſeous wormwoed. - ; 

brake my teetb with gravel flones, and he, v4 | 4 

th heaps of aſhes hath involved me. WE J 
Þiſh'd my Soul from Pegce, proſperity - 17% 3 
Hite relapſed from my memory. | = 


. [4 ys 


28 62 _- - Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


i8 I aid my ftrength, my very hope is even * $ 
Waſted and periſh'd' from the Lord of Hear” n 4 
77 Ponder my woes, and my afflidtons all, C 
F Kememberbothithe boxey and the yall. 
| 26 Theſe things do ſtill in thy remembrance reſt, 
And ab, my Soul is humbled in my breft !_ '* 
| 21 This I recal tomy ſwift- -roving mind, | Þ 
| Therefore 1 hope, and hoping, hope to find. 
| E 52 Itis the mercy of the Lord we fail 
| So ſafe ; for his compaſſions never fail. 
2 '23 They're every morning new, thy faithfulneſs Þ 
W-- Is great, and greater than I can expreſs. 

24 The' Lord's my portion, ſaith my Soul ; andt P 
|. Will therefore hope unto Eternity. | 
- 25 And that juſt Soxl, which daily (hall attend * 

4 Upon the Lord, (hall never want a friend. 
$ *Tis good that man ſhould hope and wait upon 
Th Almighties pleaſure and ſalvation. 

: 27 "Tis good for man to exerciſe the truth, 

And bear the yoke of his offending youth. 

| o$ He fits alone, and filently makes known, 

He bears no other burden than his oy, | 
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Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


humble mouth ſalutes the duſty ground, 
Fil ſome hopes of mercy may be found. 
Yes filld with frame, be willingly invites | 


x they that ſtrive and really endeavor, 


t will have pity, though he ſends a grief 3 
; liwltitndes of mercy lies relief. 
e doth not puniſh, nor augment the ſmart, 
fioners chiNrex with a willing heart. 
oy take no delight to cruſh to death 
offending pri” ners of thinferior earth. 
oturn away mars right, Chis heart abhors.) 
tore the face of their ſ#periors. 
Fodito'ſubvert a men in his juſt cauſe, 


DN 


here doth not evil, but known good proceed. 


? a ſecond ſtroke the hand 'of him that ſmites, 


Fod will not leave, nor caſt them off for ever. / 


264 
(hc Lord. approveth not, *tis not his Lows, (ſay, 
And who is he whoſe ſpend-thrift tongue dare 37: 5 
his thing ſhall come to paſs, when Heav'n ſays » | 
ut of the mouth of him that's God indecd ( nay? 3& | 


hy doth a living man with grumbling thoughts 3 ry ; 4 
L plain as one that's puniftr'd for his faults? | 
Let's 


F " 
»Y 
4 
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” 64  Jeremiah's Lemertation?, 


| 4o Let's ſearch, let's try our ways, let's turn again 
{- .* To God, and he will turn away our pain. 
' 4T And let our hands b*extended with our ſouls 
| - To Heav'ns Star chamber, where our God a 
| 42: We have rebelliouſly tranſgreſt, and thow (troulſſ. 
| - Thoa haſt not pard*ned with a chearful brow. 5 
EF 43 Thine exger hath o'erſhadowed us, thou haft 7 
' - Slain without pity, we thy 4xger taſte. (l 
44 Theaſt veil'd thy ſelf with clouds, which will n 
- _ Ourpray'rs paſs thotough to diſcharge owr debt, | A 
45 And as th? off-ſcouring thou; O Lord haſt made jr 
| Amongſt thoſe faGious people that betray'd us. I; 
# 45. Ourgreedy enemies have op'ned wide - ba; 
}) Their mouths againſt us, and our pains deride; 
* 47 Fear, likea ſnare, incloſes us about, Ar 
+ © And deſolation will not keep without, - 7 
T3 Mine eyes run-down like haſty floods of water, 
'F © For the deſtruQion of my peoples Daughter. 
49 Mine eyes are full, and tears do ſtream upon 
F - My cbeeks without an intermiſſion : : 
50 Ray Heav'n look'd down on my enriver 'd face; h 
; And view'd my weeping from his boly place. by 
Mit 


{ 


wa tO, py 


'F 
#- 
4 


bes. 
Wo. 

8 

Gl / 

1 

$3 [+ 


Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


Mine eyes affe& my pining beart with pity, 
Becauſe of all the Daughters of my City, 2 
f And cauſle(s (like a frighted bird that flies) 02 
"1 fii]l am chaſed by my enemies. | 
> They have defiroy'd tne in the dungeon, nay 53 
"They caſt a (fone upon me where 1 lay, 
'Frh'imperious waves mounted above my bead, 5 4 
( And then I cry'd, Alas, Als, Im dead. 4 
| | Icalld uponthy name (O Lord ) my voice 65. 
Out of the dungeon made a dreadiul noiſe, 
Tiraſt heard my cries, Oh let thy ears not lie 56. 
Hid from the breathing of my doleful cry, 
, And in that day when on thee did call, 67. 
 Flhou cam'ſt, and big me never fear at all, 
And when my foulO1 Lord) was fill'd with ſtrife, 58 
hou didſt both plead my cauſe, and fave my life, * 
\nd thox haſt plainly ſeen my wrong'd cltatez «5g } 
Judge thou my cauſe, be thon my advocate; 
or thou haſt ſeen their vengeance, thou doſt lee 60 


heir deep imaginations againſt me 
hou their reproach haſt heard, and apprehended gx 
Phat againſt me their buſie #bonghts intended. 
| F Thow' 
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; 66 | Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


62 Tho know'Ri the very lips of them that roſe 
Againſt me, and the malice of my foes. F; 
63 Behold their ſeting and their riſing, I 
Am all their muſick, and their melody. 
| \ 64 Rendexrto them a recompence, O God, 
And let them feel thy handy- work, 'thy rod. | 
. 65 Oh give them gricf of beart ; Oh let them bur | 
With dregs of ſorrow, let them be accurſt, 
66 And letthy angry perſecuting hand 1 
Deſtroy, confound, and ſweep them from the land, þ , 


I 


C; 


Meditatio'in Capitulum. 


Ome, come, my Soul, do zot obaubilate Def 
4 Thy («lf with ſmoaky pleaſures, #or create Nr, 
More vain delights to pleaſe thy toyiſh mind : Þþ, 
Be ſerious now ; let pleaſures be confin'd, 0 
Th'Almighty's azger, and his angry Breath | 
Expreſſes nothing but reſolved Death, ro 


Jeremiah's Lamentations. 67 | 
7; wrath is kindled, and bis farious hand 
Whreaters a ruine to a ſinful Land. 

i; bow is bent ; bebold be ftands prepar'd 

is he, *cis he, that will not be out dar'd: 
{ad ſhonld bis roving meſſenger impart 

{ ſecret ſoxrow to thy private heart 3 
Vbat then ? Can all the balſams may be found 
ecure ſo great, ſo terrible a wound ? 

lo, no : On then let thy diſcerning cye 
be truly watchful ; for diſcovery 

Jft- times prevents a miſchief ; be's a ſiranger 
Wo Hear ns bigh Court, that thinks rout-brave 4 
tebold (my ſoxl)thou art inviron'd round (danger 
Vith troops of adverſaries ; beark,, they ſound 

beir vilifying trumpets : heark;they mock, 
ſnd make thy ſorrows but their laughing Rock, 
ft thou not hear them, how they ſhont and cry, 

i though they'd cleave th'unſeparable Sky ? 

0b be net deaf \, rouge up thy (elf, advance 

by backward thoughts, ſleep not in ignorances 
rovoke not Heav'n too much : Ob do not il 
rae more and more his melt unwilling Will, 
F 2 
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Tbat Heav'n's compos'd of n1thing but of Love; 


68 Jeremiah's Lamentations, 


Obſerve but how unpleaſantly bis atm 

Draws up bis bow, as one that's loath to harm, 
Methinks T hear bim ſay, 0h can ye tel"! 

Why will ye dye, ye houſe of Iſrael ? 

Metbinks I hear bis never-ending breath 
Breath a diſdain againſt « ſinners death. 
Methinks I bear bis grieved ſpirit ſay, 

Ye that are weary, come, oþ come away, 


Aud lay your burthens 01 my back, aud 1 
IWill bear them all ; Pl| bear them willingly 


 WWhy willye dye why will you ſhut your eyes. 
And tbas run headloug after vanities ? 


Open your Adder cars, come and rejoyee | 
IlVith me and mine 3 let my harmonious voice 
Tnvite you: Ab, what plcaſures can accrew 
From ſhadows, to ſuch ſubſtances as you ? 


' Caſt off the works of darkneſs, let true light 


Expel thoſe miſts; Oh come when T invite. 
What do ye mean ? Oh tell me, tell me wby 
Te love to tremble in impurity ? 

Ah nar my Soul ! let admiration prove 


U 


Jeremiah's Lamentatirns. 69 .* 


Koh love beyond expreſſion ! My deſerts 
Rather than Mercy (claim a thouſand darts. 
"all bome thy wandtiug thoughts,and let them all 
Like ſervants ) beobedient to thy Call, 
amine them \ the very beſt will ſow, 
Tby beſt deſerts are but an overthrow. 
eview thy aQtions z, ſee if they can yield 
One grain of comfort : ſee if they can ſhield 
by threatned ſtate ; The more men ſtrive to ſmother 
[heir ſins, the more one lin begets another. 
ben flp, dull ſoul, to Heav'ns high Court, and there 
lelt, melt, into an everlaſting tear, 
lone thy God, let at thy tongue deny 
be truth to him, when he ſhall ack thee, why, 
by haſt thou doxe this wickedneſs ! Confeſf, 
[ir thou baſt ſinn'd, "tis he that muſt depreſs, 
bat head-increafing Hydra : Then ſhalt thou 
ebold with what a voluntary brow 
"ll extertain thee, and thoſe joys impart 
thee, which wait upon a contrite heart. 
e will bave pity, though he ſends @ grict: 
_ Þ multicudes of mercy lies relic. 
F 3 


CCR OKES LE As 1-14 


The flozes that pav'd the SaxPary are thrown 
Into the ftreets, for beſts to trample on, 

2 The Sons of Sion, which I could compare 
To hneſt gold, behold, ſec now they are 


70 Jeremiah's Lamentations, 

The God of Love did never take delight 

To mantle ſinners with the clonds of night. 

He's an indulgent Father, and his caxe 

Is infinite, as all his mercics are. Cru 
Compoſe thy numerous thoughts,my Soul,an 
Oh tell that Father, thou wilt be his Son. 


CHAP. IV. | 
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Contents. ar 

x. Sion bewatleth her pitiful eflate: 13. She Tt 
feſſeth ber fins, 21. Edom # threatned. 22.5 y 
on # comforted, a 
or 


Ow is the gold grown dim! how is the fint 
The pureſt chanyed,that was wont to thing 


Eſteem! 


Jeremiah's Lamentations, 7T 

Eteem'd as earthen pitchers,” which the hands 

df the induſtrious Potter ſtill commands, X 
he ill- (bap'd monſters, which the Ocean owns 37 
\s proper guefts, nouriſh their little ones : 

Wat ah, my Darghters are grown pitileſs, 

ike Oftriches in the Wilderneſs. 

he wordleſs tongues of thirſty children cleave 4. 

o their unliquid mouths ; they never leave 


heir integrating, cries ; Poor bearts, in vain 
They cry for food, but can no food ohtain ; 

nd they that fed upon declicious ſweets, 5 1 
Aredeſolate in the unquiet ſtreets. 

They that were brought up in a ſcarlet dreſs, 
Embrace a dungbil as their happineſs, 


or ah, my people's Daughter ſuffers more 6 
or her great (ins, than Sodom did before. 
ner beautitied Nagzarites could ſhow "© : 


\ purer white than milk, whiter than ſnow : 

heir bodies than the rubies were more red, 

ith ſhining Saphire were they poliſhed, 
ut now their changed viſages excel S 
he coal in blackneſs; they that knew them well> 


F 4 Now - 


E 9... Jeremiah's Lamentations. 


Now «now them not:their fleſh adheres and Rich 
. Unto their bones 3 they are like with'red ſticks, 
9 Thoſe that are ravilh'd of their fading breath 
' By the excountring ſword, enjoy a death 
Tranſcending theirs, whole lingring ſouls are pin 
For want of food: 4h, famine's never kind ! 
Wro The woful women boyl their young they have 
Turn'd their own fruitful bellies to a graze, 
11 The Lord hath now accompliſhed his ire, 
- - Pourd out his fireaming anger, caus'd a tire 
To flame in $797, which deyour'd and laid(made, 
\  Thoſebuildings waſte, which their own hands had 
72 The wilclt Kings,nor tie world's copious nation 
| Did ever think to ſce theſe great invaſions 
Of thunhbridled foe, whoſe headlong courſes 
Divides her gates with their divided forces, 
| a 3: The Prieſts & Prophets crimeleſs blood have ſhed, 
Their fias drew down this miſchicf on their head, 
$74 Like thoſe they wander, whoſe benighted eyes 
- Attra& no light from the all lightning skies: 
They have themſclves polluted, ſo that none (flown, 
S Can touch pheir cloaths z they arc with blood o'er-þ 
Theſ 


| Jeremiah's Lamentations. #3 3 
he people cried, depart,what doye mean? _ 15 : 
Depart, depart 3, touch not, it #s unclean ; | 
he Heathen, as they fled together, cri'd, 
vith us they will not ſojourn, nor abide. : 
(Fs anger hath divided them; he never I6 | 
vill love them more, but caſt them off tor ever : 

hey diſreſpe&ed Prieſts, and they forgot 

he graveſt Elders, whom they pitied not, | 
utas for xs, our help- beguiled eyes 17:2 
aid us as yet, no comfort would ariſe | 


0usz we watch'd for Nations, but their pow're 


ould not protec us from ſo great a ſhowr. A 
hey hunt our ſteps, our oft extended feet 7.9 
annot divide thcir paces in the ſtreet : | 


; y 
Jar end is near, and our day's total ſum 


s$ now fulfhll'd, for now our end is come, 


- 


Jur perſeentors, our formentors are 19 : 


wittcr than Eagles that enforce the air ; 
pon the mountains they purſu'd us They, 
0 trap our feet, in ambuſcads lay, 


hoſe pits, which they for ruin have appointed, 26 
| nclos?d our forl”s del ight, the Lord's Anointed ; 
Under 


\ 
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F »3 * Jeremiah's Lamentations 


Under whoſe ſhadow we ſhall live, we ſaid, jy 
Amongſt the Heatbers ;, thus are we diſmay'd, 
21 Oh Edow's daxghter, now firetch out thy voict A 
Be glad 3 and for a time in Vz rejoyce: 5b 
This cup ſhall paſs along to thee, thou ſhalt Br 

Be drunk and naked, cauſe thou did revole. Fir 
'22 Thy plagues expire, Oh Sion's daughter ' her 
+ No more will lead thee to captivity : | 
But Edom, oh lament, lift up thine eyes, FÞu! 

For Head's will pifit thy iniquitier, in 


- : " 


Meditatio in Capitulum. 


Itraed Sion, baving fpent her days 
Iz ſupine negligence, lands in amaze, 
Not knowing what to do : ber wanted joys Ib 
Tield torment, not contentment, ſeeming toye, Fo 
And childiſh txifles, which perplex ber mare, - Y 
Than thouſand pleaſures plesſur'd ber befare. 


Jeremiah's Lamentations. Of 75 


ba 


Ind now ber alienated mind begins 
lo ruminate upon ber former ſins : 
Ber fludious thoughts recount what precious time 
Fbe pent in folly, weighing every crime 

Þ# equal ballance, poyſing them aright, 
inds them toe beavy, and ber ſelf too light. 
Ind like 8 frighted bird her winged mind 
lies up and down, thinking ſome reſt to find 
$ forrows wilderneſs : But ab,who can 

ind a loſt Jewel in the Ocean ! 
Now we may ſee how embraced folly 


ie 


[: quite diſſolved ints melancholy. 
Ind thoſe Iaſcivious hours, which ſhe bath ſpent, 

ſeem like grim Marſhals giving puniſhment 

[o an offending wreteh : As is a dream, 

Ibe fancy makes each objeGi ſeem extream 

Ind why ? becauſe the judgment which ſhould guide 

I unruly fancy, ſleeping's laid aſide : | 

Ibo ſenſes once lock'd up, the fancy may 

Not only claim a priviledge to play, 

nt to delude, and repreſent thoſe things 

$0 meaneſt Subjeas, which belong to Kings 3 


Which 
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Which makes the flatter'd Senſes even dance, 
And leap for joy ; and ſiriving to advance 
Themſelves, awake ;, and finding all but vain, 
Reaſon ſteps in, and makes tbem poor again. 
Even thus was poor Jexus'lem Iul”d aſleep 
With fancy pleaſing pleaſure, which did keep 
A Rendezvourz within ber, leſt that doubt 
Should interpoſe, and put the fancy out 
Of frame , andby @ more diviner art, 
Sbould breed a Mcditation in ber heart. 
' Fer when the wak'ned Senſes once have gain'd 
The upper band, the fancy is reftrain'd, 
And curb'd by judgment z Reaſon too ſurvives 
Again, and claims ber own Prerogatives : 
* The Apprehention, with ber new pot pow'r, 
Begins to taſte and apprebend how ſowr 
Her ſweets are grown : Ab, then ſhe cries ! I ſee 
I'm turn'd to nothing, being turn'd from thee, 
My great Redecmer ; TI have quite exil'd 
Thy mercies from my boſom, and revil'd 
'Thy juſt Commands 3 preſuming oftentimes 
To xrge, with my reiterated crimes : 


Jeremiah's Lamentations; | 77 


by long- continued patience ; and expreſt 


po prief at all From my obdurate breaft. 


ly eyes were ſtill laborious to diſcover 
Few vanities : and like a beedleſi Lover. 
Vbiſe beauty-dazePd eyes do only view 

be Superficies 3 ſeeking not bow true 

be beart remaineth, but can fondly be 


omtent with Beauty's bare Epitomie. 


Ind thus my raſh advent*ring Soul went on, 


Pleaſures admit no intermiſſion 


them, whoſe hearts are envious to obtain 
{preſent pleaſure, but a future pain: ) 
111ah, how quickly*s yielding fleſh and blood 
urbriz'd and conquer'd by a ſeeming good ! 


{ Good that*s good for nothing but invite 


1d ſouls to rxin, and oer-veil the light 

f real truth ; and with enforc'd delnfions 

Plakes them take pleaſure in their own confuſions, 
ince then, my Soul, no pleaſures can be found 
tthi baſe Centre, let thy thanabts rebound 

rom this faſlidious Orb ; learn to advance 

by ſelf above the frowns, the reach of Chance: 
| And 
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And let th extent of thy ambition be 
Only to purcbaſe an Eternity 
Of happineſs. wbich ſhall perpetuate, 
And make thee glorious in  gloriows ſtate. 
Divorce thy ſelf from thy unſum'd-up faults 
Protrat4 no time, but clarifie tby tboughts. 
Command tby ſelf, and thou thalt be reputed 
A moſt deſerving ViEtor : net confuted. 
By any, though their noble atis may claim 
A truer inberitance to a laſting Fame. 
For he that gives himſelf an overthrow; 
Conquersa Kingdom, and ſubducs a foe: 
Then arm thy ſelf, my Soul, and firive out dare 
Satan's attempts ; be fludious to prepare 
Thy ſelf, andlet thy adverſary ſee 
IWhex he is flrongeſt, th' art as ſtrong 4s he. 
Let not bis vain delnſions i nterpoſe 
*Twixt thee and Heav'n ; Oh do not expoſe 
Thy ſelf to wilful danger, but endeavor 
| Taccolt bis a&tions, but believe him never. 
Thou ſeeſt bow poor Jeruſalem bewails 


Her ſad diſafters; how ſhe flops aud fails 


Benral- 


| Jeremiah's Lementations: 53g —"M 
meath the burden of ber grief, and cries, 
b bouwndlefi grief ! O vaineft vanities ! 
jb dream thos not of tranfuory things, 
/bich are wnconftant, baving ſecret wings 
o fly away; and flying will confound 
better pert, and pive thy Soul @ wound. 
e wary then, and let tby tbowghts concur 
With Heaven's commands, and ſo will be transfer, 
His Kingdom to thee, full of lafting treaſure, 
Where OY s greater than the ſmalleſt plea- ' 
(luxe. 


= 


CHAP. V. 


| [ Emember, Lord, what's come upon us fee, f 
Ponder the greatneſs of our infantry. | 


Pirangers inherit that which is our duc, | 2 : 
Nur bebitention's turn'd to aliens too. $ 
cr we are Orpbanes, and all fatherlcfs, 3 + 


Ny: Mothers arc as Widows in diſtreſs. wh 


Wy” ry Bt O F ag a 
 '  Jeremiah's Lamentations: 


* 4 © Webuy ovr water, (O unhappy fate !) 
And purchaſe fwel at too dear a rate. 
5 Our xecks are perſecuted and unblcſt, 
And ill we labor, but vbtain no reſt; | 
Unto the Egyptians we our hand have ſpread, 
Dekiring to be ſatisfied with bread. T 
Our buried fathers finn'd in former times, 4 P 
And we have born the burthen of their crime! 
Servants have rul'd us, and there's none that v | 
| Deliver us, but let them rule us fill. 
9 With peril of our lives, we have obtain'd 
Our bread, becauſe the ſword was unreſtrain'd, 
10 Our skins arc black, like to an oven, and dry, 
| Becauſe the Famine caus'd a Tyranny. 
* 11 Sion and Fredab's daughters have becn led 
| Away, and violently raviſhed. 
22 Princes are hang'd up by the hands 3 the facts 
+ Of Ellers have no hogour but diſgraces. 
13 They made the young men grinde 3 _the'chilan : 
Fainted beneath the burthen' of their wood blog® 
T4 The Elders at their gates did not abide, © Fo 
The young ment muſick to0 is laid aſide.* 


ie joy is canes which! was our "wa relief. ſ - : 
hr adier lancing's turn'd. to- paſſive grief. _ I 


þ The crown is fallen from our beads z and wo, 
Wo be to ; us chat have offended fas. *_ 3. ry © 
af 0 hearts are fairit, and our fuffaſct SLY of 
kre dim, becauſe of thele calamities, | I 
Recauſe that Soy? s mouritain's deſolate, nw” " 
4 ſhe foxes walk chereon to recreate” * * 
Ml ſhemſelves : : But thou, O'Lord, ſhate tio high; | ” 
Upon thy throne, unto Erernity. Free: MIL on "q 
Wherefore doſt thou forſake ws; and. "Felktve* wo) 
4 [ſhy (elf long from 7, ; that ſeen thhiiteÞ"\ g "uf 4 
urn thou, arid we are turh'd: l Low Wein impl5it; af 
mew our ors. as thou (baft dont Before” 39-7 | 
But thou, ha rejeftd i ws, Nl tho ® xxVh wo p 
on} thy FORE Bitb' an angy bid; EY 
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Md editatio in ; Copitndun. + 


Cana what is that ? will that's, relie: | Fs 


Impris*ned ſouls, or teach them bow to grief , 
©: Tellme, ſod ſoul, cangreates wants cortuerſe 
Wc. th fleſh-axd blood ? nay ; what more laſting cure 
_ Canhremail'd on man,thex to complain _ 
"To fach on £2 87 will wot once retain 


x2 i. Deli our but ery, A. , 
Let woattend himeg Eternity? = 


: Ob diſmal ſentence | and Us this be &* J 
> wnatdgire 4 mangthet e gerbe vide all, [* 
To betbus barſhly anſwer d, and excluded 4 
 »-From hopes of mercy ; Be not thus deluded | by 

| 47h 

* Dei Soul, | | 
| WES M 
Þ & $* Ut 


Jeruſalem, * tis a did complain ; 
And was that all ? 0b %, her topgae did chain! 


hy 
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4 Kenrer to bek petition, and ber eyes. | Wy | <4 3 
"þ re daily trickling for her miſerics. | ©" 3 
'Þ There is that man, that if be chance to be 
»YPeprived of bis goods by robberic, , _ 
2 fit complaining by bimſelf, aud try 
HUMo lawful mbans for a re covery: . 2 
Of what be loft ? ſhould we tit deem bim mid | 
| Wolfe that good, which might be eaf ily bad, 
k ſought ? This Proverb calls it to my 1 mind, 
Jie that will ſpare to ſpeak, will ſpare to find; 
[ven ſo, if Satan, whoſe depriving pow'n 
 {8ball take 8 watch'd advantage, and devout 
"$7be Manna of our Souls, ſhal we then ſay, 
IT gone, "Tis gone, Satan bas ftoln't away ® _ 
$414 ab, can'theſe, theſe naked words reesl = 
A Ioft eſtate? Oh no, *twill but intbral | © 
_ {Our happineſs the more; aud make our grick = 

| The more extreme, admitting tlo relief. | 
My Soul, if Satan &*er ſhall make attempt 
"PUpon my weakneſs, lab*ring to exempt _ 
And win thee from thy ſelf ;, goand make known 
Thy caufe fo Heaven's Judge- Advocate ; ; bemoun 
| Gs--: _ | 
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©/ Thaw Poker ne: FEE. 

| : _ Thy ſelf with fears ; 3 "complain, conftſe and pray: _ 
God loves copfeſion, but abbors delay. F 

Run, run unto him, that then mayft prevent 

The wrath ond cenſure if bis Parliament, 

Go, go, for there thou ſhalt be ſure to find © 

Abundance link;d tgether in one mind. 

There j ic 2, faction, a diviſions thete, 

But all, oe ſend i in one hemiſphere 

Of trace opinion : There is none  Pexpett 

; * 4 bribe; or r elſe without 2 bribe negled 

- To agitete thy buſineſs, or exatt 

# Upon tby guiltleſs conſcience, or enact 

- Theirſe everal humors : There is none to bring. 

_ Thy Soul i in danger, cauſe th'aft lod thy King, 

Thy hear” uly King, by whom thou ſhalt poſſef 

A.true and no exciſed happineſs. 

© Ob endleſs foy ! @ joy that far tranſcends 

The deepeſt thoughts 3 a joy that never ends. 

Be raviſh'd, Oh my Soul! and meditate 

—Upon Jeruſalem : Let her ſad (tate 

Be 85 @ caveat tothee ;, let ber fall 

Tea thee ts hand : tu ber detefied gall 


"” 


J eremiah's Lamentations. 5 05” 
I prove —_ to thee; ſo may thou derive 
In, welfare from her ſorrows, ad ſurvive 
Þ is everlaſting bliff : Peace beyond meaſure | 


| Shall crown thee with viciſitude of Pleaſure, 
4 Play well thy game,and fo will Heav'n extend - 


' His liberal Grace; and bleſs thee in the, Eqd,,- 


Ge: 5 wo -D I y ata : 


Editation we may fly call 
The Sowls arithmeticiay, ſumming all 
-' Pur ſins together 3 Nay, and every day = 
Cyphers them up, and ceaches us to pray 3 
Then let us meditate,and ſtrive to do 
What our Arithmetician leads us to. 


' He tat will true examples learn to give, 
T ft lee bin learn to dye, and then to live; 
: Prefer the ſureſt firſt; for you and } 
Vncert ain are to live, but ſure to. dye. 


ww AIC 14 _ 


. Meditation 1, 


) Elon is fallen upon Ofſe's back, 
"T1 he more I cry for help, the more I lack. | 
Theig 


% 
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' | _ Divine Meditations. ts © 
E (1h % none will look upon me, how I lie 14 


þ the Charibdis of perplexity. - 
caping Scills, Oh I thought I'd been 


"2a danger, but Charibdis war unſeen,” 


( 


Meditation.24 S % Ys 44 wig Wy > ; 


3 C 


FA - 


Pm now benighted, and obſcur'd from alight, 
Jy day of pleaſure's turn'd into a night © 
JOf clouded ſorrow ; grief comes failing on, 
Þtecr'd by the hand of my Rebellion, = 

| Heav' n ſtop bir paſſage, may be never reſt. 
Within the harbour of my tender refs. 
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Meditation 3, at ag too” 
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What have I done? or what have Idefery'd, 
That I am thus impriſon'd, and reſery'd i 
”Jfor death and ſad dgftruGion ? Nay, but why, y 
what do] asK, what I have doze? To _ ; 
[To dye; *tis too tos little; could a worlE; * 
14 worſe ſindeed, I bave deferv/d the emſe, 
" 06 7 Med: i 
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Medien 4 


] have -Yiſpleaſed, Bea n, where hal 1 fy - 
To hide my (elf from his offended eye ? 

Tf rocky or caves could bide me from my for, 
There, there I'd go, and hide my felf within 


E The, bowels of the earth, till Heay'n ſhould fay, 
q The night of fi fin is gone, and now "tis day. 1 
E LEE Medion $ -yÞ 
| | Q 


What fi torm'd bear ug Paradiſe with prayers, 
: And fo befieg's i it with an boſt of tears ? 

IS What if I undermin'd and laid a train 

> . Toblow it up with ſighs? *Twere but in vain; 
/ + To ſtorm, beſiege, all is but labour ſpent, - | f 
: ExceptT 206 SRL did, Repent, | |-- 4 


Meditate 6 
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Repent ;-Qb what a found that word InPary2 
. Qh howit penetrates How BROKE, wer b+. 
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Hof Feeboes aſi: it > Baniine of all: 
He that leaves one, Yepents of none .at all : 4 
Ye that will learn how to repent, and whep 3. , 


: 'Þ Firſt let himfirive to be 8 David, then, -- | 
. Meditation 7, 4.1. 


oo and art thou gil diſquieted,my Soul #.- 

FTruſi theu in God in God, that doth controul | 

| Both beav*nand earth : *tis he that muſt and ſhall 
;| Be fear'd and Bonor'd ,yea and lov'd withal. _ 
'Tis he can ſend Job's torments, and his wo. 


vj. 'Tis we muſt pray to have bis patience t00. 
Meditation 8. £79 Om 
[- ; | EEE. | 


Fain would T come before my angry God, © > » 


I But that my-fi nfwl years , ſtill tear the Rod | | 4 
got his Corre@ion yet appear [ muſt 3 ; 
| Sure ſure he's merciful, as wel as jſt : | 


Cheer up dejefted Soul, and thou (halt ſee 
_ His mercy'r gaijete , than tby " can be.” 


Ya; i 
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Meditations 9. 


Can Hear*s forget himſelf or cati be ſay 
That thing o'er nigh, he cannot do next day; 
Can friends forget their children, or deny 

: Their deareſt blood? oor can a mountain fly ? 

” Heav'« ſays, he'll be a Fatber till the end : 

| Then he't a fool that doubts ſo true @ friend, Þ 


Waic 


c 4 


Meditation ou 


A friend indeed, but how can F-cxpedt 
To purchaſe friendſhip, by my own negled # + 
For ah, how often hath Heav's pleas'd to ſay, 
Ye that are heavy loaden, come away, | 
And I will give you cafe : Alas ! but 

Thought fix us burthen, netther AE to Ay 


Meditation Ile. ” 


But now I ſee the frailty of my mind z 
\.., T'thought Twas impriſon'd, when confin'd, 
©. Only one hour to,goodnefs 3. nay, that. hour + | 
Tthought a year, until I had the power 
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tho free my ſelf; when freed, 1 had a : 
What grodmeſi Was, as thengh Pd oY it not, 
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il | Meditation Sip fo utrnonitl 


be. OY 
FEE ITED is, » -' > 


nd ſhould I firive to reckon up my fins, 
\Þow can he make an end, that ill beging 2 
rt ſands upon the Seas, nay, and the hair | © 
{Þpon my head, are Cyphers in compare 
Pf my exceſſive ſins, yet Heav'acan call 
Me, as be did the fpend-thrift Prodigal, 


oc 


Meditation 13. 


J 


know my [; ins ate oreaf, and do increals 4 


EY NO 


"Fiithio my $70#, and diſturb my Peace 5 © © © 
0h whatam IT (dear Heav*n) Tata thy Or : 


{My fs are great, but yet thy merecy's greater. b 
Pardon (bleft Heav'n,) forgive what I havedonez . |} 
They « art my Fubeyth ways Pal way Sow: 
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* Mediation I t.. 


Tt-isa woke to ſcorn the minth 

Of chis confuſed tranfitory earth : 

And be who is ambitious to create 

A happineſs, myſt rpake the world his bate: : 

Then if ſelf-love appear, we know for whatz 
_ Fe love our ſelves, i in truly bating that. 


Meditation 25. 


Life is the life's preparative, and Death 


' The deprivation of unconſtant breath, 


A well direRed ife ſhall always find 

Socicty in Death; a glorious mind, 

Shall have a. glorious, a ccleſtial friend . 
Ao "* bis gory #0 a glorious end, 


Meditation 16, 


But can a mind, enamimell'd with the glory 


. Of Hearn, have end; or el{c is Death sſtory ? 


Death i is the end of Life, and yet we ſee 
eat is deriv'd from Deab's bn 
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quickly ktitown, the Death of Six tut give n 
4 ery Soul Sy fo live. Om 


Meditation 17 F 


8# is the ſcat of happineſs, and Hell 

- he place of fiery, where the Faries dwell. 

Fen mount my Soxl upon the ſpreading wings | 
lofty Faith ; fly towards the King of Kings? © 
hilt here thou ſhalt inhabit, learn to know; 
-. | That Heaven's tos bigb for them that fly too low, 


Meditation 18. 


fm but ſordid earth, that's daily plough'd 
Sith grief and care; and ſorrows hourly croud 

\Þto my weak dominions, and remain AN 
ike greedy Tenants, thirſting after gain-.  : 

Hheyes are always open to behold 

{| New woes, for 1 am form int Heomns mould, 4 


Meditations 1 9. 


am a reeling Pinnace, and I ſail £#; : 
por Port to Port z ſometimes a humble gale ; 
T - Salutes 


Salajes| my & cava falls, and _ and _ 
The jpaver contemning, my proſperity, 
/  Spitin tiny face, being hurried by their 2ydes, 
'- » They ſeemto rant into; tiny —_— fi als, 


Medina 20, : 


I ama clouded day, I promiſe rains - 
Sometirmes I'm ſtormy,” and then clear again i 
Sometimes the Sun of Peace begins Cappear, 
Bue caonot (ine in forrows Hemiſphere ;. 
Saddeſt of thoughts z needs muſt he be diſirel 
That furs _—_— weather in his _ 'y 


b*; 
Mediration 3 2t. 


ul am ' 22poitr, having not the power 
T*indurethe'fervour of one ſhining bow : 
2 Papors cannot withſtand a mil-days beat ; 
: Affiftions muſt be hot, where ſins arc great: 
*  ”Tisnot unlike, a miſty morning may 
Oft times mw _— fos - aproaſe af 
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" Medielion 22. 4, 


= a - trembling reed, and every diy are 0j 
nd and 7, are ſubje& toa fray : i 
| 6 ruis'd; and ſhall be. broken, if ſome hand '. 

Jilzio me noc, Iihall forget to fiand : 7 68 
ut flay my Sox, and hear Jchova ſpeak, :. - {1 1; 
i Trow; the FRI reed I will not break, ; 30: .A 


 Mediration 2 3. 


am n but BOPY - corrupted with my deeds, 
which arc but like unprofitable weeds 3 
4 ba is rank; and barren, and: it bcars - - 
Fo grain at all, no, not ſo much as tears: (how 
Frould's thon increaſe (my Soul) Flt teach thet, 
Sow but the > ore of Faith, God Wick PP 
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| " Meditation +. 


Deſpair not, when z affliftion ploughs the wound; 
one not encresſts, if the ſeed be ſound : 
Weav*n loves a fruitful harveft, and his hand: CT | wn 
4 4 ns to manure the Land; ' - 1/1, } 
+ He 


| He takes the chicfeſt care che greateſt pains, . .}, 
He crowns the cad tis ,we dies wy the gi a 
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Man's like a bouſe, whoſe —_ OS: may | 
Yield pleaſure to the eye;;' If: we ſuryey _'; 
The inward rooms, there we may. find-cnough. 
Of untrim'd #atartrfluttiſh boajſbeld fiaff. i 
Would'ſ thou be fair within (O man.) and ndlf* 
Turn Put thy inſide o out, "thow'lh be compleat 'F ( 


Meditation 26... ; = 2 0 


Do greedy Raves. hunger ? do. they. ary © | 
For food ?. and are!they fed ?;and muſi.not 12, 


I beg, Eerave, and yet am hungry ill 5; ;, 

| Tpini; Lifgprocand Ravens bave. thelr filk 

”  Iknow (great God ) I have offended ebee, 
yay thou fee the Ravens, and not me; F 


\ Meditation 27. 


Do Lillies flouriſh? do they Aill i remain! +: 


. Neatly adorn'd ?. And yet they take -no' pain i] 
Ms | Ti 


re neither fin nor card, they rake: no care, 
allyce yet they* re-cloth d, and 7, poor I, go bare, | 
M ſknow (great God )Ihave offended thee, 


41 Breanſe thou dlatb| the Lallier, and not mt, 
'4' Meditation 28, 
h ; , 


why am ol thus tormented with the rod 

y of my offlitions ? Hath my angry God 

Forgot his creature ? Shall T never have 

little caſe, but be affliion's ſlave ? 

x Feabear, my grambling Soul, chear up, and be 
Mindful of bim, and be'l remember het, . 
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Meditation 29. 
\ Þ1d why does Heav's afflit me,bur becauſe _ * 
Bl make me know my. ſelf, and learn his Lows, 
hen why am I diſquieted? If be | 
Aptends my good, (hall I prove enemie oo 
Yuto my ſelf, my Sox, take care, be fill = 
14 Vnleſt be turns that good into an_ ill, -: 7 #4 
"+ Q : @ H 's 
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"Mari 4 30- 


Then was my Gulihen: Heav'n COD? We 
*Tis for my fs he docs it;and:to (how: - 
The greateſt of his mercy 3 and to make 

| Thee love offlitiowfor tlie Afflitiers ſake. - 
Bc wiſe and provident, and thou ſhalt ſee, | 
"Tis grod for David, "twill be good for thee, © 


| Mediation 3ts 


If thou wilt learn, my Sout, how to endure, 
With patience, thy offli ittions, be thou ſure, 
 .' That when the hand of angry Heavn hatl 

'* Thoudoſi not grumble like the Iſraelite, ( 
*Strive thou for patience, heav'n will teach 


To NAgRGs with a chrayul brow, IE; 
Te. | Medication . 32+ | DRE I 
2K what though the waves of ' thy iciiou my 
And rageabundantly 3. lift 'up thy eyer, 
, Andecry to-Hravn, let: patience calm thy mink 6 
|. And know that purefi gold muſt be refin'd, 
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| aa when offifiion wieg thee to the brink - 
Of death, rm Peter did not ſink... 
DN ". Op 


Mellitation : 33 


| When i coufi rag tow 1 have offended 

My Souls dread Sovercigy, and vili-pended | 

- | His gracious promiſes, I,much admite _ 
Þ He cafts ine not into eterbal fires © _ +} 
©} But he in mercy makes me kiſs his Rod, be 
| Tells nie, T am 6 Creature, be 4 God: , 


Meditation 3 4+ 

Conſider well, my Sox], why haſt thou breath, © +. 
ince that the wages of thy Sins are death ? Z i 
hf Thou haſt deſerv'd ten thouſand times to dye; © 
"| But that thy GOD, whoſe Mercy doth deny 

JA Sinners death, reprieves thee for a time, 
To make thee know the greatneſi of thy crinid. 


Meditation 3 5 » 


df 0h meditate my Soxl, what Heav'n tiath doh# = 
for thee, that att his moſt rebelliews Soni; 


7 | 
H : 2 He ; 
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| He hath protong'd thy days, and itiv'd t6 win 
| And draw'thee from the Joathſoineticls of ft : | 
© Admircd patience! Oh indulgent care / | 
_ Mercy of Mereies ! "bow can Heav'n forbear! 


1 


Meditation 36. 


* 
AS M 


/ Have I offended ? and ball 7 deſpair ? 
- .OhnoTdare not : Ah my Soul, forbear 
To harbour ſuch a wickedneſs z but know, 
When thy ſins cbbs, Gods mercies overflow : 
- His mercy is an Ocean, and thy prayer 

Is th'only wind can raiſe a tempeſt there, 


\ 


Meditation 37. 


wlll Mz me on» mn © 


\ Then pray my Soul, and Jet thy prayers reveal 
© Thy boſom ſins Oh think not $0 conceal, | 
E- A crime. from him, that is the God: of. Arath, 

# \And knows the fi ns of thy offending youth. (thet 
Ab know my Soxl, the more thou triv*ſ to ſmo- 
: Ty fuk, the wor e one ſin begets another,. _ 
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| Divine Mebaton, 


Medinergg- 13, 


Can Sin, the Souls conſuming Viper lie, 
| And Lark ſecure, from Heaven's all-ſceing eye ? _ + 
Oh no, *tis vain to think ſo 3 though that we - 
Are muf'd up with ſis, yet Heav'n can ſee. 

Oh then confeſs my Soul, and thou ſhalt tread, 

And trample onthe Vipers poysr ny head. / 


Meditation -39. 


But can Confeſſion in it ſelf obtain 
-JAnabſolute forgiveneſi ? Can we gain 
Heav'n by afigb? Oh no, my Soul expreſs 
A perfe&t ſorrow, when thou doſt confeſs, 
Then let reſolved Conftaxcy endure, x Ml 
- nd tho, my Soul, ſhalt truly reſt ſecure, hn Fong 4 


Meditation 40. 


Doſt thou, my Soul, deſire to be partaker 2M 

If thoſe celeſtial joys, wherewith thy” Maker » | 
: f- 'ns thoſe endeavouring fouls, which ſiudy (1 6 ” 
N | Pobeohedient to his ſacred will > CAP YH 4 
I Hyg Examine | | 
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| Exarne well the Scriptures, wy will ſhow 
The ready way 1, thig Prey bow to go, 


Meditation 41. : 


| Let ev INOCUOUS ; Meditations be 

Ferious and fervent, let integrity 

Still wait upon them, which will Qill defend 

- And guard thy ations to a proſperpus end, 

Then ſhall thy labors havca peaceful reſt 
Then daily labor to be daily bleft. 


Meditation 42. 


| - But hayca core (my Soul) leſt malice chance 
To interpoſe it ſelf, and fo advance 
"Above thy patience, and diſturb that peace 


; ._ Which might.have bleſt thee with alarge increaſe 


 - Oh have a care this be no fault of thine ! 
Remember who bath ſaid, vengeance ig mine. 


Meditation 4 3- 


Doſi chou deſire, my Soul, that Heav'n hold A 


Thy pardon s ſeal'd, and I will blot away 


a# 


Dione Jankrinin. —@—= hog. 
Iriy numerous fins 3 nay, and 1. will no more__. 
TRemember them, as I have done before ? p-E live, 
Then learn, my Soxl;to know; whili thou! dot 


.' He thin wy be forgiven; me pes 2 
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p hh _ 


Meditation. - addr dariest 


«4 
$on,. 0 
- © 


Þ thou wouldi goto Heas? #, my Saul go'on, 
'U(Not as the ſluggard of wiſe Solomon) 

Be not ſo timerous 4s be, to lay, 

There.is a Lyo1 lurking in the way : = 
[600n with courage, let the, way 4elight thee, 
Then ſhall the Lyon grumble, and zoe bite, thee. 


Meditation 45; RIM : . So ? 3 
The wiſe man ſaith, That ſluggards ſhall be cloth'd | 
With rags, and all his eions ſhall be loath'd 3 

And he that's willing to obtain a prize, 

Muſt be laborious, and have watchfwl eye; (firain / 
(My drowzy Soul) make Heav*n thy prize, then _. A 
Þ+ Tout-run thy ſing, and ſo thou ſhalt obtain, "1 


H 4  , Medita- | : 


* 


* Medbatim 46. 


$ When on:the ladder Focoh did diſcry : 
The Angels-in his dream, he ſaw them fly 
' Upwards and downwards, which was tocxprels 
How much they ſcorn'd,and hated Idleneſs : : #þ 
Then learn, my Soxl, how to aſcend apace 
From fin, to the perfedlion of wor : 


Meditation 47. 


' What was the reaſon Peter wept ? Nay, why 
: Did he go out and weep ſo bitterly ? 
| Could henot weep within > Did he riot dare. 
| Before the wicked, todisburſe a tear ? 
— By this Example, Pow makes it known 
| Who ny grieves, defires 19 grieve low... 


E Meditation 48. 


Ha thou my Soul, with perſecuting Paul, 

 Bavy's the Church \ ? Haſt thou conf} pir'd her fall? 
Why then, my ' Soul, wilt thou deſpair Tis trut. I] 
The crime is great, and GOD is gracious too, 


G | 
"'*..8 - » © 
[S £ : . # , — m 


T's | 25g 


oe light may ſhine from Heov/n,and thouſhalt by |; 
With Pau]-converted from tby tyrannie. - 


Meditati ion 49. 


| Faſt thou with thrice-denying Peter, cry A, A 
þ know bim not, but ſtubbotnly deny'd (crow, . :- 
The Lord of Life ? what then? the Cock may | 
$6od may look back upon thee, and beſtow | 
Þis1iberal bleſſings : Then my Soul deny . 

Thy fins with Peter, and wee bitterly, i: 


Meditation 50. 


\Put was it not, my. owl, a {ad diſaſter, 
That Peter ſhould ſo ſoon: deny his Maſter; 

or whoſe dear ſake he loſe his life 2 Oh what 

Þ ſudden change is this! I know bim not... | 

Fay more, as if he thought this would not do, » 

He binds it with an oath \ forſwears | him too. 


Meditation 51. 


I/bat was the reaſon that the Lyons, when 
They entertained Daniel in their Dex, 


Ll 
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Ty 
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Did rather fear, chat hanger d Kaya haw can | 


Deſtroying Lyone fawii' vpon'a man # Co 
My Soul, there was a Lomb that tam'd the Lyon, 
And made the Den prove Daniels ſafeſ Sion, . 


» Bi 4. Meditdtion 32, 


Ad vile, my. Soul, , and how could Daniel live, 'Þ$ 
Impris "ned i in the Dex, and none to giyec 
Him daily food ? How could hereſi at quiet, 
Without the enjoyment of ſome ſlender diet 
When Heav'n commands his Angels,they ſhall fee 
A Sonl 3 my Soul) that Soul can never --ngs | 


% 
IL 


Meditation 53s 


| "Twas Faith that  gnarded Daziel fxom the paws F 
| _ Of dauntleſs Lyoxs, whoſe imperious jaws 
Were ty'd by Heav” #7 appointment, ſo that chey 
Forgot their Tyranny, and learn'd to play-” 
, (My Sou] with Dax, truly think upon 
Thy God, and Faith ſhall be thy Champion, 


Mediti 1 
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"* Þid great Goliab fall ? Could he not ſtand. 

 FThat was ſo firong, againſt ſo weak a hand? | 

puld not his ermor, nor his forming power 

Phintain'ſo mean a Combat Half an hour? 

- "Were, here (my Soul) obſerve, and thou ſhalt find 
Cr ermed body, but a naked mind, ? HE 


Meditation 55: 


ſeedffut how did Bripling David daxe to ſhow 
Wis childiſh face before ſo great a foe ? 
; Ic had no Armor on, norfiperd toſhicld -*| ::+-5.] © 
js body, yet hefagght,” andiwon the field,” . 7 "Y 


vx Pere, here (my Soul) obſerve;and:thou ſhalt: fmq 


A __ body, but an Sow wind. L627] 
ey | ANT #179 i F 
fl "7 Meditation 56. R \, tn -- 


Þc fure (my-Soul ) when cer thou (halt begin 
0 war with the Goliab' of thy fra, 

Pake David's armor, and thou ſhall o *erthfow-. - ; 
b ſhy fm with amoſt advantagiout blow, WON 4 | 


” 268 Divint Meditations, - | 
A Boaſt not too much, but with bold courage fighty® 
Thy pebble flones of Faith fy _y _ 


Meditation $7. 


Faith is tho arm of ſafety, which defends 

The Soul from all approaching barm, and lends} 

A ſword to fight with Satax, who may: venter F 
To make a thruft or two, but cannot enter. -- 
Gain thou this arm of Faith (my Soul) and thenfſhi 
© Thou maylt out-dare a Lyon in bis Pa sf: 


, Meditation 58S. L 
"MF "Fs how! to prize thyFaith(my Soul Jand knon / 
i : She is the only (afety here below ; "F208 

} * Sheisa truſty bucklerto protect thee, Pc 
24 From ſhowers of evil; and to good dire&: thee. Þ 
Then rouze, my Saud, and be nut quite caſt down, | 


Pony bringt in Faith, aud Faith a Crown, 
| F 


» Meditation 59. _ 
; "A Crown, that s only fitting to adorn 
#-. A Princes brow 3 and Subjects that are born - 
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| < inferior Fortune, muſt content, 

|? t Enlſelves with that, which fortune freely lent. 
at ah my Soul! be wiſe and underſtand, 

4 beavenly Crown's not made by bumane haud, 


q Medht ation 60. 
glorious Crows of glory ſhallattend © S.- 
tetitive hearts 3 my Sou}, I'recommend © * 

aſſtis Crown to thee; conſider but the price / 

- Fcoſt, and then remember Paradiſe. 

member whoſe dear blood did trickle down, 
Lites tedious ſhowers, to purebaſe thee this Crown. 


re _ * Meditation 61. 4 


ſoandte Love! would ſacha Lamb as ill "17 
je for {uch wolb like ſyeopbants as we? 
. willing Soul did even Joy. Fexpreſs 
is introduRion to our happineſs, 
Flood guſh'd out to waſh us clean within #* 


le ſhed it wit our aye and —_ Lat 
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| Meditation P 2. 


* up my Soxil, and#let thy Eagle-eyer . 
Bchvid that Swr in+ whorh thy ſafety lics : 
Look well upon him, and thou ſhalt diſcover 
A Lamb-ljke Patiente, and'a- conſtant Lover. 
Admire with-haw mach Dove: like innocenct F'* 
He Juffer'd ks far: us that gave tb? offence | 


* Kid; tation 63. 


Art jd not rayiſh'd yet, my Sowl': z then heal ( 
And I will recommend unto thy car . if 
The willing poſion of, that Lamb, which cry'd 
Elei, Els;, Elej, and ſo dy'd. 
And by the vietneof- bis dying deed, 
Our blood ras fop'd, whenhe on to bleed, © | 
| Meditation 6 FR | 

Aon, the gukepyis off ſpring of chat mar 

Of Six, at whoſe hegibning we began 


To fall from our firſt principles, and ſtray 
From good to bad, digrelling from the way "JF 
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+ f our affur'd Salvation, po + N98 
54 world of, ;Pleafure for a world of. painss , : 1 1 
-Þad by that Heav *n forbidden taſte revert. 

{ſhe ſtroke of mercy, inade us all accurſt, ,_ - 

Þud hourly Cubje@ co- his wrath, whoſe power n 

reated us, an.d made us little lower Be? 
# [hen Heav'n-bred Angels ; 3, till the ſad inventions 

.Þ Satan's malice quickned the intentions. _- ..-\ 

Dfgreedy Eve, whoſe band ſoon recominended-; 
at fruit, which by the Serpent WAS extggded, 
«| 0 her beguiled basband, whoſe negleR _ . 

PfHeav'ns Commands purchas'd a dull wed. (74 
- From his xevengeful brow , which ſhin'd more 

han gloxiousCymbis in her greateſt light.( bright 

Pat ah, the cloud of Adowr's fin had made. , 

\Þ great eclipſe : Poor Adam is betray Y 
; Py bis own. faly, and condemn'd.to crawl : 

\ pon his belly and gulp up, the gal 

f his rranſgreſſ T1) Having thus offended, 

He 's thrown, from Peradiſe, and vili- pended. | I 
"Py Heav?n.; ;But all this while the Serpent fits . ; 
: Raviſh'd. with laughter, tut'ring ill his wits... ” 

| _ To. 
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% Divine Meditations: 
Fo further miſchief" ; having Oe ſuccels v2 
Tn his firſt enterprizz, doubts nothing leſs 
Than what he hopes for,having thus o'erthrowt} 
The firſt min Adam, Thinks that all's his owny\ 
But that our God, whoſe all-commanding powet 
Can mortifie, and quicken in one hour, 
Was fill'd with pity, pitied man, whole ſtate 
* , He faw "was miſerable deſperate 3 


ras a wo. roy mm. 


Begun to yi ba bim with a gracious eye, 
And inibtates his ſacred Trinity * - 
And d chus procteds—— 


' ——— Have 1 made man ? have 1 

* Made wretched man, man made to gloritic 
''. - My name, and given to his thriftleſs hand 
-”"  Prehemienncy both by Sex and Land ? 
 , And ſhallI not be honor'd? Am-I not 
' A mindful God? And ſhall I be forgot | 
By Noathful man? havel not gave him light | 
1n ſpite of darkeſs, and ſhall he requite | 
My favours thus ? "Nay more, have not fram'. 
And ! Gaiip d hint with'my Imege, and Feochuitny 


PI Se* "OIL a m—— Q:. 


4 A \ lating greatneſs to bim ? and {ball they 
Þ Be thus obdurate now that were! but «; clay. 


E, - Divine: Meditations. it 2 : 


Before I gave them breath ? and hall chat breath ] 


| Contemn, dehie, and (corn me to the death ? 


Is this the bonor which 1 did expe& 

From them? Is this the duty ? this thieffett 
Ofall my labors ? Speak i my deareſt Sor 
"What ſhall we do with man that hath unifloiit * 


\y His wretched ſelf ? My fury burns tobe 


Reveng'd on man for his iniquitie. 

Break fotth my reſtleſs firy, ard devout 

That loathed thing call'd man,give him no powet 

To call me F atber, whilſt abuſed 1 <0 

Will ſtop my ezry, and ſcorn co hear kim cry ; 
Be gone, enatomy pleaſure, 


The Son reply'$+- Oh ſtop ! Oh Ray my Fe? 


| My deareſt Father ! Let thy ſacred ear 


Stand open but one minute, that poor na 


May ſtrive to plead, and utter what he cat 
4 For his own ſcif. Alas my $ on, 1 know 


ET be FOI he Grives to ſpeak, the more he'l thow -- 


I is | 


Fd 


I 14 Divine "Meditations, 


His gilt : ; And ah! ; what anſwer can he make k 
. Toangry 1, that am reſolv'd to take k 
Speedy revenge ? the morche ſtrives toclear || 
Himſelf, the more hel make kis guilt appear. ff 
Be gone my fury, run till thou art ſpent: 
Away, away, and give my paſſion vent, 
Vent it on-man. My angry Fatber tay 
A letle longer, hear what I willy  . JT 
In mans behalf: Oh, is not 97#x thy creature? JA 
His ſn are not ſo great, but thox art greater JN 
In merey : Oh be merciful, and let | 
Clf nothing will ) my blood diſcharge the debt: | 
. Vl freely give it, may this blood of mine C 
Extinguiſh quite thoſe angry flames of thine. |T 
Oh be appeas'd, and give tne leave tofirive Ju 
Againft the power of Saten, and deprive T 
Him of his man-deluding x power : I'll charm Ja 
His rav ning malice, and with-hold his arm }Þ 
From hunting man: Nay, and T1 undergo JH 
As many ſorrowe, as the world can ſhow, In 
For nan thy 7 image ; Say the word, and 1 
\ . * Will go, nay run, for Joy that I halt Aye 


. 
- F 


Divine Hieditationi. 115 


c for mans redemption, Deareſt Son, then go, 


kedeem relapſed man, that he may ow 


'JAn endleſs debt. But ſay, my Son, ſhould he, 


s 


Imbowell'd in the Ocean of our Sit : 
JAnd hadſi thow not ſuſtain'd us, we had fell, 
: And ſwelter'd i in the reſtleſs flames of Hell. 


for whom thou dyeſt, revile, diſhonor thee; 
And trample in thy precions blood and make 
Fhat. blood prove poyſon to him, that ſhoald take 
The venoe of his fins away ? I'll frive, 
The Holy Ghoft reply*d,to make me thrive, ' . 
And grow in grace; Ill teach him to expreſs 
No feigned, but a real thankfulneſs, 

; O Soul- tranſporting Foy! O trueſt Love' 
Without a period! O j innoxious Dove l 
Could thou, tho Lamb of God, be thus content 
To ſiepfrom Heav'n, and take that puniſhment” 
Upon thy patient ſelf, which appertain'd 
To Heav*n-provoking #41, man that was ftain'd 


Had*ſt ehow not interpog*d, our ſouls had bin 
” 
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And blur'd with Sin, whoſe ſpotsgould never be, 
]Waſh'd out (bleft Lamb) by and but by thee? 


LT 


And Piticd us, to ſee what expedition 


As : x S 
I16 . Divine Meditationt, 
TY 4 "7; ! pv 


Hadſi thou not look'd upon our ſad condition, | | 


@ |. 


We made to our own ruines. we had loſt 
The bopes of our Salvation, which coſt 


An unknown price.: *Twas not a ſwelling fluff, 


"Ts View: the ſplendor. of . this glorious Suns 
' See how. be wraſtles with the gloomy, clouds 


© + 


: Let Borabhas be freed, let*s crucifie 


| with t wiltcd cords ; Mz thinks 1 ſce him crowd! 


f.. .»They worlkip him » ith a diſſcmblcd Bow. 


Of heap'd up gold redeem'd us,but thy blood, 
Thy precious blood, which flow'd like haſty tidaf ; 
Ingreat abundance, from thy wounded ſides,” 
Start from the bed of Sin (my Sonl) and run L 


(L 


Of our tranſgreſſions 3 Sec how be unſhrouds ; 


Himlelt:. Oh ſee what pains he undergoes, ; 
To provehimſelf our friexd, that were his foes, 6 
Mcthinks 1 hcar a throng of people cry, « 


This Fewiſh® King ; let's lead him to his death, ſ* 
"Tis pity: he ſhould draw a minutes breath, 


Mechinks.I ſee how his weak bands are bound Al 
viet 


ho ® 


With harpned thorns : Methinks I ſee them, 


Methit 
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k ahinks I ſee the gazing people run, . 
oſce the glorious ſetting of this Sun, 
Methinks I ſee his gentle feet divide # 

Jheir meaſur'd paces, to be cxucifn d.* 

4 thinks L.ſce how his delightful face 
eems to receive an honor by diſgrace, 

Methioks T ſee how his Heav*nefix'd eyes ©* 

Do over-look his raging exemies. _ 

PMethinks I ſee his pear-inviting breaft 
Willingly ready to receive the reſt . 

(their intended matice;” How his pabme. * 

(Like one that gives,and.no« receives an alms a 

are ſpread, which truly verifies 

With what a chearful willingneſs be dies, 

Methinks T ſee kow his connexed feet 

Galutes the Croſs, as if they joy'd to meet | 

| With ſo, fo faſt a friend ; Methinks I ſee 

With what a Heav*n infus'd reluctancie, 

fc entertains their blows, as if he found 

| A lively comfort in each deadly wound. 

Methinks I ſee his bubbling veins, how they 

: Swell up a little, and then ſhrink away, ; 

| | I 3 And: 
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" mi9Y8 Dpivive Meditations, | 
And hide themſelves, asif they had expreft 
(For the departure of fo warm a gueſt) | 
A ſecret grief, Till conquering death exil'd 
Life from the body of that Lemb, that Child, 
That Son of God, in whom true joys reſide; 

Who lives by dying, and by living dy'. 


Z Outs miſeriar quam qut fun 
_ neſcit miſeriam ? 


| D*' not daily ſee that no thing can 
3. Be ſo unſjable as the flate of man ? 
Do I not ſee how foftune can corre 
Misfortune ;, and as ſuddenly negle&t (crown 
Poor helpleſs man ? Sometimes his thoughts aref 
With golden Joysgnd ſometimes kiſs the grountif ba 
Sometimes he's fill'd with laughter , ſometime” 
weeps 3 
Sometimes he walksi in ſtate,and ſometimes creeps 
al 
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4 morning joy proves ſometimes pref at night, 
For fortunes dial goes not always right. 
Fris vain : *tis vain : and ah that I could weep 
Ply If into a deluge, and ſo, ſfieep 
My checks in tears: Oh that I could imbark 
fy naked Soxl, and ſwim like Noeb's Ark 
Jn that. grand Oceax, which my flowing eyes 
Wave made, and overlook my miſeries ! 
Piſtemper'd thoughes, why do ye thus torment - 
My yielding Sowt ? why does my Sont relent ? 

Why am T thus afflicted ? why doth ſorrow 
ake an advantage of my Soul, and borrow 
\{Ouctidion plagues, and ſtudy how to make 
My heart its Theatre ? How ſhall I ſhake L 
heſe coupling fetters from my captiv'd beart ® 
How (hall I bid adue to grief, and part ? 2 
4 [Where (hall I run, and labor to unſnare © © * + \\ 
My breaſts inhabitant > Oh how, or where | | 
I; S ball I retire my (elf ! In what (ad place” 
4Þball I deplore my miſerable caſe # | 
| ould I but find a place where F might dwell, 
| Moaly ſee the Sun, I'd bid farewel # 

mi | +. To: 
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.To aa ple A OM ——_— 
For now 5 my Sox] {till hoyers to and fro. _ 
From place.to- places ſometimes it flies too lowz F! 
Sometimes, 4 with more-aſpiring. wings, it Ales, \ 
And envies at impoſſibilities : 
Then back: again, and with 3 {ceming mirth 8 
Suryeys the center of this flattering earth. | 
And ths, my Sexl, being left in this {ad being, 
Agrees in.nothing elſe but diſagreeing * =" 
My ways are pav*d with thorns, I take my diet 
From ſorrows table, fuxniſh'd with diſquiet ; ; 
I am the principle of grief, my eyes, 
_ Like windows,  open.to all miſeries : | 
My beads a Fountain, and from thence doth flow, 
The headlang riyers of. unbridled wae, 
My ſighs like ſudden ſtorms diſturb my reſt, 
As it I had, a Boreas in. my breſt 
_ Needs mult I be moleſted in.my dreams, _ ; 
| My byart's the receptacle of all flreams ; SP T % | 
| Then Wlame me.not, if ſorrop. makes me cry 5 : ,. 
3 Sum all misfortunes up, pd th that am 1. 


- 


| if 


But | 
.- 
£2 2 
Wy ; 


FuEZ b 


' Divine Meditatiows.” 
at ſtay my thoughts ; poſt not away too fat: : 
uremes are. dangerous, and cannot laſt, : 
| ſudden thought hath made me to confeſs, 
wy $ may be. happy.in unhappineſs. | 
ind what's a thoughy ? ? ris but : a ſudden 'puff; Y, 
Tet many may confound, when. one's enough. 
Y ome let's repoſe, and make a lictle flay, : 
dur Sun's, ſufficient to adorn a day. £ | 
| by ſhould I wander i in.the darkſome ſhader i ——} 
"Of my own errors, whillt a grief invades” 9 
 IMy naked ſenſes ? ? Tis i In vain to rive his 
"Pgzjnſt che pawer of God, who can contrive 4 
"hat pleafes him ; W hy hall 1 then repine ; oY 
At what he ſends > Can wretched I confine” | fo 3 
f is will to mine? Oh no z He (affers well, 
Yhoſe ſuffrings tell him there's ho. other Hin," 
Buci in this world : Who would not then endure 
Perrefrial torment, that he may procure _ 
Celeſtial pleaſures ? Sorrow brings no loſt © 


JTo him whofe patiexce can "ſuſtain a croſs 
Hereafter 1 will labor to prevent” 
A little Sorrow by 2 gseat Content, 


Surgit -, 
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Surgit poiÞ'nbila Phabm. P 
WW Hen gloomy clouds ſurround the lofty mkir, G 
228 Itis an argument a flown is nigh: 
' But when the Sans eclipſed from our ſight, 
We muſt riot judge an everlaſting night 
Will then enſue : *Tis danger to diſtruſt 
A God thati is ſo merciful, ſo juſt. 
' The greateſt ſs that Satan can declare 
| Againſta gailty ſoul is ſad deſpair : ; 1 
' What though the cloxds of earth ſhall interpoſe [ 6 
. © Betwixt a Sonl and Heaven ? the wind blows þ, 
Not always in one place; one heppy bowr 
May breed a calm, and qualific a ſhower. 
Some greedy Lawyers, when thein Clyemr fk? 
Is almoſt ſpent, reward him with a mock: | 
The Counſellor of Heav's gives more content 
To a poor ſinner, when his breath is ſpent : | 
- - Accepts the will, although his toygue be mute &, 
He ſeldom keeps him ſeven years ina ſit: | | 
He's 
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Mes free in mercy, and he takes delight 
1 -_ a ſwit, when ſorrom makes it rights - 
\ Þdis not like tothem that take a pride 

; others grief! : when tears begin to ſlide, 
lis mercy falls 3 he cannot brook delay, 

ut meets a ſinners language half the way» 

Jis ears are always open to let in 

# ſoners prayers, when he lets out his ſin. 
Phat chough I have tranſgreſi, who tho my crimes 
-Pppear like moxnteine ? mountains oftentimes 
Pink lower ; nay, and God can pardon all 
$5 well as one : for be they greas or ſmall, Ml 
Pſhey all are fore; ſhrubs grow as well as trees, 

ud's mercy will admit of no degrees. z 
& that diſturbs his God (hall always find 
Þ clondy conſeicnce, and a ftormy mind. 
\ Seven days had run before God bad attyr'd 

ys had run befor | 
e World with order, yet he was not tyr'd : 
\nd ſhall we then expe& to climb ſo high 
Jas Hears, in half an hour, or elſe deny 
Þo bleſt a labour ? No, perbops to day 
Fe keep the road, to morrow loſe the way, 
| Contents 
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Contenta vita ; eff ſumma fob 
_crtag. e—-—_ 


V\ 7 Hat is "this world 2 -A looking-g "1 
-wherein h | 

We ſcethe body, nay the face of-Sin... | 

What? s Wealth ? what's Honor ? Tranfitory #oyr; fp 
What's Mirth, what*s Pleaſure ? Melancholy j Joys. 

Homer is Envy's abje 3, Richer, they - T 

Are but'the ſubjects of a frowning day. IC 

-Beawty's a'flave to time, and fond delight © Jy 

V 

A 


þ- 3 


| Teaches the morning. how to fool the nighs, 
Were I a'Midazs, "could my towers of wealth 
- Protect my perſon, or-preſerve tny health? - 


 Were'T a Ceſar, could my bonors fave 14 
My erazy-carcaſe from the gaping: grave ? Lhe 
Were I as fair as Venus, could my beauty I, 


Acquit m* from that neceſſary duty | 
T ow to change ? Tf.ſo,1'd honor pleaſure; +. 
And hug my ho#or5 and rejoyce in treaſure. 
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bby Thad riches, they might make me fly -. 
3Þ Upon the wings of prodigality, 

Þ Thad honor, that might make me dance 
Jambition a Corranto, and advance 

labfMy ſelf above my (elf: 1f beanty were 
\JAtmy command, then might I chance t'inſnare 
The wantons of the world: nay. and intice 

tf Pertue to change itſelf into a' vice, (fights 
4 Now tell me Earth, where are thoſe ſmooth den 
'JThou often boaſts of ? are thy golden nights 

I Chang'd into leaden days ? Oh tell me then / 
'JWhy doſt thou ſo befool the ſors of men ?- | 
Who,following thee, conſume their precious time, ; 
I And are at laſt rewarded with a crime, | 
Content, that well adviſed word imports 
4 Crown of happineſs : All joy reſorts 
Toto the palace of a bleſt content, 

And there relides. 

Content is golden-ey'd, and can behold 
A dunghil with as much reſpeCt as gold. 
Coment's 2 Jewel: but here lies the art, 
"Which way to hang it in a reefs heart, 


: 58 


Much , 
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MuchfidveI heard of that rich flone, whichalh 
Are plead tentitle, Phileſopbicel; ; 
And Fame reports, that many wits have tiy'd,; 
T*obtain ft; and before obtain'd it, dy'd, 
And loſt their eager hopes ; nay what is worſe; | 
Left-arich flxdy, but a poorer purſe, Þ- 
And to conclude, experityee made it known, fin 
' Hai they not bt Content, they'd found the Stain 


Pax una triumpha eſt. 


Eace is the life of Heppineſi and Strife 
_ A living Death unto a dying Life: 
 Emvy's the child of S$trife,'and pregnant Peace | 
Is an indulgent Mother, whoſe encreaſe 
Adorns the earth : Peace is a Turtle Dove, 
Cormpos'd of nothing but the pureſt Love. 
What's martial trizxmph, but alittle blaze 
Which now aſpires, and by and by decays? 


Whuay- 
4 EKY 


Divine Meditations. © wap © 
aliybat #f5umpb ict, to ſee the ſhivered bones | 
4 breatbleſs men, and hear th'imipetwons groms 
j, $f thoſe whoſe feeble tongues invite a death 

Fſo diſpoſſels them of their losthed breath 2 
Fad are thieffeQts of Far, and yet this age - 
Ifftcetns not Peace, but lets Contentids rage 
-Flnto a #2adueſi : Oh unhappy State, 
in; (Where Strife's defir'd too ſoon,8: Peace too late ! 
Jhoul-calming Peace, and heart-corroding Strife 
Live here like Fafors, both for death and life. 

Itis a ſacred Fubile, to hear | 
/[$fe- breathing Peace, chanting in every car(preſs 
'JRire firains of Hearn-bred raptures, which ex- 
[Full Diapaſons of our bappineſf : 
JBut *tis a dying life to ſee, that blift 
' Phould, by a helliſh metamorphoſis, (tion 
ÞÞb thus tranſhap'd to Strife : There's no preven- 
Abuſed Peace pervetts into contention. 
" And can the Diamond of Amity, 
If once 'difſevercd in pieces, be | 
| Compoeg'd again ? Experience makes us find, 
'Tis quickly broken, bur not quickly joyn'd, 


%* * 1% 


_ i-tHis labors with a chearful brow, and ſow 


+5428 - Divine Meditations. ' 
Oh Pegce!.Can.weexpet thy bleſt return, -: 
It we; whole flaming cavies daily burn " | 
Thy. name within the Axes of our breadts, 6 
Do make thee {abject to our vile deteſis ? 
*Tis often ſeen Cantharides do dwell 
Upon the: faireftzroſe, whoſe pleaſing ſmell - 
Delights the ſenſe: It may be truly ſaid, 
 Exvy, that baſe: Cantbarkdes, hath laid 
Ttaclf upon the Roſes of our Peace, .- 
And rob'd us of a liberal excreaſe. 
Have not our eyes in former times beheld | 
The fruits of Peace? have not our Souls beeuf 7 
With heav*nly pleaſures, and our graſping h; | . 
Gather'd the pleity of onr peaceful Lands ? Þ* 
- Did not the painful h#sbandman beſiow 


+ The oftenfurrow'd earth 7, But now, ah now 
| Tntruding Mars moleſts the aGive plough ! 
And have we not by ſad experience tound 

Contentious Mars ploughs bodies.& not grow ul 
_ Oh miſerabletillage ! This will brivg 
A bloody, Harueſt; and as bad aS prine, : 


| $ee iniling Bocebur, with bis brim fill'd bowler, 
{ | Would tempt its to catouze away our Soul?, | | 
{ Mers with a pallid look proclaims. an end 

; [To all our poſtimes : Sorrow knows no friend, 


+ [ues thunders, Beetbur ſmiles, and cap cries, _ 
; Iny ſatvives, Trazh pines and Fr ip dies, | 
[Peace flies her Conntry, and with diſcontens 
Iten cans gur ſorrows, and her baniſbmens, 

-jand thus we tumble infour g own wow - 
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_— (thoſe clout 
F I. Ow now ſad Soul $ from whence Proceet 
Which ill eclipſe thy fancy thus,& ſhrout 
- Thy Blendent glory ? what contentions Fate 
Hath bred difturbance in thy quiet State ? 'T 
Tell me, come tell me, that my ftudiows care | W 
 _ May be imploy'd to ſerve thee; why, or where E: 
A 2; 


A Diſcourſe betiveete, &c. - dg (2 

[Art thou oppreſt ?-Comeynener feqn-to tell 7/17 
Uygief to. me, thou know 1 re chnch- pF 
i] Oh 1 atm fick, caoſt, thei bs.my Zhylichen,f1: 5-3 
Ag fick Sou! ; Come tell.che thy; wg "mi 
; |:Dtaw nearer then, for ab my, Girtta:failhrcat S.* 
; Pm ſick becauſe 1 know, not what, I allti>i 1A 
«|+ Jf thou art G&k, and canſt; wor ind. chr wife W. 
| How caift thou be a ſuitor 46, reliefi?; ; -;71 (1177 | | J 
| Were it a ſingle ſorrowithatoppreſt,.1111-04 11.1 54 
My. wearied. rind. *ewere cafly exprefii4.ng ins | 
| But when pluralitios (hall gixcutavent;1; od i | 
A troubled mind, how.ran that mind haye: year? | 

Come; Jelive theſe vain exordinms, letmy "e Wa, 
| & hcir to thy diſcearſegh lovg.t0.heats 5411 of 
AConccat not that, which/if-reycal'd nap 
al$$ reniedy : Come, tellmewhar 5 the thipg..;; : 
That thus corrodes thy: breſt.z;*$js Lalonei, 11 4 
IMuſt give thy heatt refreſomeut,or. elle nones.wi. 
Alas fond World t: how-jufily may 164; 6.6 at 
þ ws help a hindexanee, thy,tecafares vile5o uo: | 
"I What anſacy ſhall I now retdFt, thopwend a1 #t 14 
ne Sopecly ſatisfic ? I cannot fag...» : 7: :igqa 24 2 
F; EY TSes | K þ What - 


Og 


KIT 


wed. 


a _ 


; SY ; - > a'Dife ” { ber, . 
Wh Tefirez' for when I firive eoſptale, 
, APReteirnakgr tongue r00 weak || 
My "rhirtievous pains fnfatuate my wit. Io 
7 « Pifhi this is but's melancholy fix « - £44 Þ 
-* Clearupthy tlouded vboughtr , ſuch fi as theſe [1 
Are incident ro/alf; learn'coappeaſe +1 
© Thy inlligativig piſton; and adviſe * if 
| With me; Iitiniketlic well; Pl make thee wiſe fy 
' »> My bountcous rresſive ſhall increaſe thy fore - 
With greatabandance : Come, let's haveno mort I 
'Of theſe thy priwlews diſcemrſer; be i -* | 
| PieſetibJ by none {deer Somt) except by me'3 , "IT, 
FOL yi! 'cutechy pain." Sox. Fond Worldforbeas | 
* To urge my reſolnviov, 6rinſnare, . «Int 
MyFilding ſpirits; letthy language be - i 
| Reſeri*d-for themythat will be fool'd by thee 4 4 
Thy elevating, -which did” before - | 
| Jarich) my Vecont; ſenſer, make them poor :. 
: 2 And: now i find the greateſt plague that can 
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 Concomitatepoor-miſerable. man, Th 
| Is tobe happy-: Hor; *That's a a - Ty 
| Is inppinel aries 114i 4/1 4" ing 

; & A Miſtake |... 


* Migakeime not. \raſ\-fook, for! ty profence-: Fg s. i 


j 16g00d, if not corrupted by the ſence 1. (a Hot2 : 
' | You take it in ? For tel me: what caſt than; wy J 
{ F Infinuating wreteb vouchſaſe rallow, TELE... 
/ | That will perpetuate ? haſt thou the power +. 
! [Tafſurc a beppineſi for one half hour ? | 


fo, I will obſequiouſly confine 
Wy ſelf to thy direfions, and be thine. _ 
I tell thee Soul, thy foxcy thus digub'd 
* [Will ruinate chy ſexſer, if not curb'd, -; 1 7 
| [Cohvince. thy (elf, and benot-thus averſe  ;/ | | 
0 Reaſon: after foly comes a curſe. ' | | ? 
' But what-is this to my demands 7 Ie, - 8.7 
- [Thou low'& to hear thy (elf declare, not.me.\. 7: E 
' Pnſwer co my. ebjefHions, then I'll reſt, FLAY 
* *{Nquiet Soxl, in a xeſolved.breft. Fl 8 0 
| Oh that I: were ſo bleſito know the fate . : |. I 
*Pfthy condition. Sox, Wilt thou fill deviate, - 4 
{and ramble from thy text?, or, Believe't. Joo = 
\ There is no friend more firong]ly can condole(ſoul... oy 
Thy weakneſs, then my. felf 3 I ſympathize, | | 
dd truly grieve for thy: infirmities': ' OR 87 | 
K 3 Witneſs _- 


> 
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'F ; 
® 
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| Doeſi hear me World > Wer. va tn 1.3m rr! 


Ss 


394 . 4 Wot 
*. Witnelscheſe falling arg", 'Oh ,may*t be _— 
Sick Soul, I weep thy ſttowr, 'yot minc'0Wwn 4: 
Sorraw-forbids my'gentle lips to ſmiles - -:.: 
For ah Tam : Sew/A woful crocod#et 551 | ” 
T,F, a woful Exile; Wo, For thy fake: 1 !'i: + 
I'll ſuffer thouſand grieft, and Cabinets: 
Ten thouſand more, that 1 at laſt may: pioed .- 
How much I've merited cy rrueHoue; - 
ES. What w/e is this that penetrates my 6an? | | 
WhatdolI hear, or do I ſeem to hear? 4: f IPG 
Or ist a dream? Wor, No; no, (blefi Soul) *th 
*Tis I that ſuffer theſe- -extremes fot you." \(trut, 
op" Reſerve thy rears? Alas! T did burtry” ! * 
Thy love" and nowT find th'art cofftaxcy - 
Irſelf ; bur tell meF/#1d; wilt \thawcontent *' 
My greedy mind with wealth ? when thatis ſpent 
Wille Bve i me mort? 4tid when tharirhye' js gr 
' Wikthowbe furets' heap one bag \upow'7” 
. ' Another ? iſt tholl rhiie'me to out-vie 
The ſons of mett in: :prodigalitic ? F; 


| Oppreſt becauſe thot# Far not :k-no'more : 


Ne « _ How + 


” 
—y ar > 


| What, didR thon think my beers begun to dote-.. 


| M eohb, Pigniriescmdallall-fand,, rr 


; | Induce thee tomy Japhinviting arm ch, «.- {fines | 


; To my demands: ,Divineſt language could 

| Moyc no reply, when baſer language woulds 
| But now thou otbing, made.of nothing, know, \-/ 
| Ti'aſt loſt a friend by, and found a foe, | 


"the a9 nnditeh, us ©? 
Like ſobjadis provd.,ta-kifs their Privers hands | 
fil hug thee iv anine axms, 199d Aon ar 1-7 

In gold ſarrowndedebyde;1 hilt arþers Weep. 1 
ar fortunes gate, np their banded ek, + 
Thou, thou, ſbalt fit awd vl ad Begg bn A 
Imprinted (n@-Uuie meagre cheeks Mil: 4 va k ; 
Theſe axe: ere ſjmptaner of. Everyitic: ;./ | 
What, nielapcholy yet 2;capnot theſe, how + 


Speab Saw are theſeinet jore favs aheſy not Necr! E 
To be-imbrec/daprakaaze.not theſerare tregfiner? | be 
Baſe I/orld, th*art truly baſe 3 now 1 perceive s. ; 


Thy lab'ring policy is to deceive. - 
When I, to make a. concord, chang'd my note? _ _ 


Oh no vile varlet : no, I did but try 
Thy eraft, by learning what thou wouldſi reply' 


SS 1 Here 


Here Tdeclate'my (elf; add $oprotett - 
Before juſt Heav'n, thar whilk. ive poet | 7 
Of vive breath, 1 will employ bears - |. 
 T'oppolt thy flaw ring folly for thowart. + | 
perj Pd Traytir to'thb Soalr diving NIKE)” 
| Rye i tactioe! tit fl 
Thy ears condehing butts aol ty1. 4 104 Bi 
_"And call'fi uivine thoughts melancholy fits. 
 Andt6 firthtet, falſe Traytor o now 'tis' known 
Fhe more $2 Ke chinb Wo'Yels -weare bur own, 
Rag bl aff Sr. "Tis ant; Wor.Then Sexl adue 


bros ck ek falfepittbes provi jv 


+. 
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| Between the” $i " 
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[17 47th, can thy hand prote&'me?can thy-art* 864 


|. Preſcribe a cordial for a fainting heart ?/' + | 
| faſt thou the skill to ſettle my belief, ; 
[and arm my Soul againſt the darts of grief... : 
"'F have the Art (ſad Soul) hadſi thou the power n 
ITimbrace belief, to bring thee to the Bower, |. 
| 7 The: 


i 4 Diſcourſe be port "MY 


| The Gwint Bower. of pleaſure, which fool be. 
| Perfum'd and decke with bleſt Ereraity. 
5 S, - T5 beve, and my belief torments 
My mind with millions &f ſad diſcoments. 


LARGE ever /Heev 'pdevig'd, _ 
Lo dge, oh jtdge, how Lam Tobpaliztd1 it 
LF,” Ohknow( miſtaking Soul) Y faith we calle 
— By the ſad name 'of Diabolic i 


b5. Oh firanſe, a cofE ! > | 
| | Has Faith yob of ado ſt) | 4 
| - . Doth not the Pr: volumn end this firife, /. | 


hag Ts believe, andhave eternal life 2 
wel 


of thiinferwal "|; 
nd edn rn hut can 1 
nothing butheir torments, afid eats a 


cons except, thiinlargement of their paine "It 
[g2.- How: comes it then to. pals, if thty hþclieve, ] M 
' They*renot xewaided ut muſt always grieve + H 
- Inatter darkneſs? s:their faith ſo fxongewrongh} T 
' , To acknowledge God, and: yet. they know biafy 
FS « Eheyzacknowlcdge Godin Fuſtiae,but bare ly 
| Beyond bls mercy, and defpis'd his Sou 3. +21] 'O 
# 2AT ED "nal i 


"_ Kok Land Faighs.. 


- Wheir faith prevails but 'oaly,to' inthral-" - vo t3” : : 
ir Sopls, becaale- *ris netſejfieal,: abner h J 
But tel me:# 65th, bow-may:1leart a0.kogw! v'Y 

whether than kit ſolvifieekor nod.+c ++ 21 oof | ; 
Examibe wel thy Gf, then go.and. pry. 5» bak p, 1 


4 ſinro the fhered Serijymres3/ et thingeyes wank ih 
ll, Bee (4 le with Tiigence, and Jet thy-pray'rs-.: [! oi " 


Sil towards the port of Hogu'tt.in: welling ce; ) 

ſhen thouwiltifind;howideadly Grd will was 1! 

& Sox] that ſings a penitewifaltolitens 220) now of ? 
But whertÞ firiveand-ſrpggle to expreſs... 8.2%! 
My ſelfin pry I find'a drbiogſurſe 02 yin 12/127» 7 

It oor cre Pola iron CAPs of 


6 To win 1-0 +0 goin 
[4 bs ineſs:— | | 5 
I fts R_ TOY FATE 4% wt; "M 


[How oft did _ ( ads Ababa ogia 1 of 
My God, my glorious Ged,Q. amby, oh 6s +26 
Haſt thou forlkhen me, anddofideny-!2 5:1i! : 21602 
The ſpreadinigfþtender, which was wonſ$07Kinca . 
ind glimimer'on this dexrbtful SENETEEN 1 
IBeſcrious, Sol, and lerithy #hanghre rele k 7; 

[© Ph Codrigdilgency, andithy wegleda. 1 yo WW . £ 


- How often hath he with his dewy locks 
© Attended thee, and-with redoubled kyoeks Pt 
 \. © Deſir'd, nay beg'd-an-entrexce;-to impart --: {ir 
Love-(ick expreſſions to thy wilful beart ? 
And ob !. how willingly hath he delated 
His deey sffe&jons,'to thee, and not hated 
To call chee his own Image; nay, his Dove ? 
| COb fireaming fountdin of 'Eternsl love | ) 
How hath he lab'red with a watebful _ 
To woo thee to-his bot eternisy 7 
be,” But tell.me then if Tam. thus, thus dear 
/ Unto my GOD, why will my GOD not hear | 
My morning ſorrows; and my miduight wtoang, | Fe 
| And fop the revolutions of my groong3 - Pt 
But let my poor Aftres fly in vain 
To his high Mor, and return again 
. "Unanſwer'd ? 7Ah what ov:r-=awing red | 
Smarts like the filente of an angry GOD! | 1 
< Diſtemper*d Sowt) oh do not thou: become. 
bY Becauſe thy GOD ſeems deaf unto thee) domb al 
- Reverberate the portols of his ears C 


With iy compleints; and let Hy vocal tears 
lovite, 
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vite an exdience 3 urge him by the force © 
_ own language, Heev'w'cannot divorce - 
nfelf from his own words; oh, let him know 
pu haſt his ſacred promiſes to ſhow  (ranb | | 
i what thou Joſt; Tell him that Hearn el 
.Yhal! paſs away, buc the delightful birth © ; 
'Þf his potbetiesl expreſſions (hall 
Te beirs unto Eternity; go call - | 
Fſz/f ro witneſs for himſelf 3' be bold |. 
Motel! him to his face, thou heſt laid hold + 
Þpon his promiſes 5 tell him thouart . 
' whole, a broken, and a contrite beart : _— 
; Fell hin th'art heavy loaden, and oppreſt, 
od crav'i th*injoywens of a boppy reſt : Ga 
"Phat chough thy queralows defires wad OE J 
em to be frivolous, and ſlightly nurſt?, . _ _ © 
iPetraR not thou, but be progreſſive fil), 
And nor too retrograde, but let thy will 7-4 
Attend his pleoſure 3 is't nor'fit that be | _, 
; Should be attcaded, chat attended ebee ? > 
1 Phat if he ſill denies, chou art but paid (made? + 
ich y dull Coin which thine own foe have © © 
I Hath EE, 


242 A Diſtoniſt betwees, i@. | 
| Hath hg-not waited-gtithe brazew walls 
Of thy regerdleſs breft, us'd many eolls; -- 
Nay, many thoulands;and hath daily knock'd 
Ang-found;;the bevy eps thy cars ill! lock*d, - | 
And bar'$againk bin ?: "(was _—__ to turn. I 
Patience. ihto'an Extaſte, and butn- " 2:20; 
- [The ſtrongeſt Reſalmtion, and: incite 1,4: || |} | 
Vengeance to make.an everlaſting wight:::: ne? | 
Oh think ontthis (Weſt $181) and:becontent;'1þ 
Good ations ſeldom awdnt-4 good events. 
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pour & FAIT] 


'Mfull, and yet ſcem empty 4 Fr” haye fore; I yy 2 


Of earths deleBables,aud yetr m.p9ory, 4 4 
|| tare what cer my. rav*nous tongs require. cM 
Ald yet 1 want in havig my defire.d. 1. ni thc) 4 


cat delicious foed, drink ſpakliog 2 wine... 
3% {lnjoy my ſelf;.and yet I.:am not mines , 
«Lam the worlds delight, I amthe child We 4 
40f pregnangfortuxe, yet Ham reviPd-; bong ed br 
FAnd what gaternal bappineſi can b be)", _— bo 
os woxth imbracement, is. imbragidby, me- 
aldtheſe Foe arc heap'd upon my, bagks 
i | 598 would R997 what: tis 1 (cem tg LL, y 
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- * That knows not what is worſt,nor what is bef; 


: * Within that ſacred Efſexce, that divine 


_ Haſtchou performs 3 oh learn (frail Soxl) tex- 

Too great 8 fulneſ breeds an emptineſs.” | ( be l; 

'A 

Þ Than flighted mercy, turn'd into a earſe, | 
; Thos fay@th"iojoyſt what cer thy mind requires 

E-. 4 fe thou watt i in having thy defirer ; 


' Another Diſcourſe between * 
Thy wants arc ſoon expreſt « dull Soul I knowls 
- Who wants my belpful hand, wants power to gb, 
Oh what an caſie matter *tis, to find 
A fff d-wp body, and an empty mind ! 
Grief reſts within the Cemer of that breft, 


- Bur till looks downwards on this dunghil earth, 
That alienaces the Soxt,and breads adearth 


And glorious Monarchy : who can define 

2 Thiachanting Raptarts, arid th/imperious Joe, 
Of ſublimated Heov'n,that toyls for toyes? 
Thok ſayſt thiart full, yet'empty 3 thou haſt fore 
' Of earths delefables, and yet art poor : 


' *Tis true theart full; but tell me whence ptocee : 


"That falneſs, ſay, what charitable deeds 


Experience tells thee; there is nothing worſe 


ho 


. To]: 
wv We 
"a, 0 +7480 
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- | who always liv'd to fn, and ſinn'd to dye.” 


! | Unto the wicked, yer that GOD deniews'- 
q A Sinners death, and by a free conſent - : JERe, 
: }Fromis'd a pardon, with this word; Repent # --- 


OOO. 
——_ 


| And rather back'd a finer, then reſiſted 
| The power of fin? Oh how can I obtain, 


# 


th Rout and bak. : lp "4 
Thot | ft *t, thou drinkR; and haft the worlds 
'To be her derling, yet art not content. Paſe 
'Tis true; he watts, whoſe fulneſf-waiits defire \ * 
To want that fulneſt which his wet 1 ttquite;- 
What though the world accumulates: Mnevbaſe-» 
There*s no tontent; when Heav's denies #:Pevee; 
If Heavens bleſt mouth proclaim?d; 0 Pract ſrdl $.. 
Unto the wicked ; What's become of me, .< bs 


0b miſerable, miſtrable T1 I un hi 
'Tis true; GOD'will not ſuffer Peace _— F, : 


"Tis a perſiſting Sinwer muſt expet 
A fad reward, for a perforn'd negled.- 2 
| Then what muſt I expe; have I not run +- $..; 
(Even from the riſmg, to the ſetting Sam) KEE 
In paths of negligence, and till perſiſted, 


Or #bongber, or bopes to be reclaim'd again 


oo The 


* 


ugh Another Diſcomſocere 


.*.*The auath of Heav'a did never yet Avhe.cr 7 
| "A onguage:thas': My Soul ſhall not abide. -;,;; 
| | A penitent affendtys. &9;his! breath... |! - | 7" 
| - Speakgdhotierghiugs, than the lamented Death /; 
; * Ot thaſ@wmhothough thy bevein former; times, 
Been-peunoner ih: their ugboſora'd eniees 312/11 
..2 Xe whentheTJenſt of their treereſſion brivgs] 
. Abundang; ſahowe, then. Felioawb. ings. A; eg 
Rare ftrgjar of 5erey fo:their Sowls, and: pours / R 
His endlefi mercy down in. libets corre \t) 
5 Ang own GOD ſo.wervifed, fo juſt : 
Tolcp'roug-Sax/s ? and ſhalbootmy Seultruft: if 
In ſuch a never\failing; G@Dia Shall, wand, h 
Retorn&u9, when beiprodaimsan 42 « 1h 
Oh no, I'll take what;he ſhall giveand then( wa 
When Heart.) proclaims} my #augye thall Gay 4 j 
2 For anthyuChriflgthy:Love;thy Sorfhall caſt us. 
W. Flea Soul, Tlllead Neewonby: ny | 


F x mm 44 
11227 [: 1 1.18 e 985) \ {189 i 


4 


621135 657 amtwil s blocd goring « Gin; w 
ni6zda I r55 ok dO ANN io ) 12Pexpenls! $ 


< #® «+ » - 1 \ 
$ "#77, = _— i ge + 4 ne 4 , 140 edt i} 4 
S *#* . + ww #44 #? id #8 > v "oo 4 4 LULA JI 
wy : > % Fg 1 c 
d Pg : 
A 
_ ;1 
NN " 


k b {0 
'P 
"Penetram s iris Crlann, 
:'{ 35fE "Ni Yi 4 
il £739: Br fs 
* Re ſehr fo prevalent, that they.: can be E iT 
Admitted i to the. ears of, Mejeſti ian) 


_ I Heav'n ſo weak, or if abt f Zig at 
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[hat Lamh to merey, that our ur fine betray "43 Fa : 
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ap roaring Lyons meet, and, Can Ly part ” 2 


T'LA\! >214:33Q. 


= Gang think t 'our brave him in bis vin | 


Eo, of» 


And what! ” af 7 >. *Gis bur a a blaſt of wind. 
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SOON TD SME DDM-2441 3 213li: is 
* þ ad can the gir of one e poot ſgh aſpire, | fa Pg, 


F high $. Hegy' we. rr LY = | ___ : : 3 
%} ON oc PORE > wy TEFLEIS ' 
Ts nat bo. « Ah fghs ca can never tire 
ul ſuch a frogs; chough they be but rn FS 
' et they condenſe within the facred car Lok; 7 
Fi js bs : Of __— 
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' .__ Toſceſouls( wing'd with ſighs) to take ſuch fights 


- | Thy ev ning ſorrow, and thy morning grief”: 
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248 Divine Meditations. 
\ Of nurſing Majefly, who hears the found - 
of well ſpent groans and takes them at the bound, 
Sighs are like morning Larky, ſometimes they fly 
Andehattcr projſer t to the blaſbing skie, 
\ Then wearicd with their! foghte dare down amainf 
Longing to repoſſeſs the earth again. ' ay 
'&o fighs (the Souls beſt oratory ) Ap 
To the Interpreter of groans, who'll not deny _ 
To hear | the bearts abafoge, bar delights - ©; 


But, whe our bearts are loaded with the cares | 
Of this vile earth, and gh themſelves to tears, , - 
Oh then he ops his ears, and makes the know, 2 
Their be are earthly, and they fly too lows jy 

Nor can they reach the Subarbs of his ear, | 
Unleſs they mount into a higher fpbere. 

Then let thy well-direted ſigbs, my Soul, 


Mount upwards ſtill that there they may condolf F 


Then they*l (like Doves) return,and bring relig Fel 
Unto thy floating heart, and thou ſhalt find 1 ie 
The IR of a nat *»* .thy mind of bis 
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* curge it Ge; ; theicethappy's thy condictan; * 
be are good pbyſick,, wben Heav'n is Phyſicion- - 


of # 
ly = 


lh Roganti dabitur. 


Ho.would not be a Beggar, that may crave © 
Upon ſuch cafic terms; but «ck, and bove?* 
*ere's ſwelling bounty, and ſure this muſi be F\. 2 4 
fo bumene, but a Divine Charitie : | 
ere well-inftruQed poverty may live, . 
b ther gives power to ack, bath power to give. 
Fl | gy gift that ever yet was known, 

freely given, being ask'd by none. . 

d be that gave*t hath many gifts in-Rorez/ 
/IMany give ance, becauſe they'l give no more.) 
Jut he*that gave that gift, will not refrain, 

Mf wiſcly ask*d) to give us gifts again, 
I if a heart-recorded gift we make. 
Þ Fths ; his; giving teaches us.to take. 
7; j 
4 Lit ordaip'd, that begging be an ors, 
haven loves a giving bond, a begging beart, 
L 3 | But 


\' | 


lo 


A_ 


bs 
Fi 
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But let'us reſt a lietle;s: here's theitark,: - 


© Hearn knows to give, we know apt how ak 


Methinks T hear ſome multiloquious fool 

Make this reply, What muſt I go to ſchoo! 

And learn to þeg 7. Fm skilful to require, 

If Heaven would ſuit his gifts to my deſire. 

Let fagls delight in foly;let themthink . 

That men-are blind; becauſe they ſee 0 ; 
Others methinks reply 3 -Haye we not. ery'd 


To Heanen for bleſſings, and: have been deny'd i 


Have not our early voices been extended: 
To Heaven, and'otir labogs witi-pended? 
Is this th*effe& of prayer 7 are theſe the gains 
That we were lately promis'd for our pains? 


' | Go filly; and @v'ner thus conteſt '.  (be#/ 
With'b/m that kriows whats worſt, we what al 


Ye know'not what ye ask 3 your fond deſires, 
If granted to, may breed ſuch flaming fives 
Within your greedy brefit.and fo torment 
Your hearts with millions of (ad diſcontent ; 
Then may ye know that true diſcretion lies 
a well in-asking, as in giving: wiſe,- | 
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Jand ſolid Sow will4abor-firft tQkb&w/6.4)l ©: 51 
what's fic for theix Jeſves, and thed theyifghn © 
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Requires the'Iabvry of 'a/ ſtudious bears) A 
T4 


; [tis an cafie action, ſome ſuppoſe, i> 


Becauſe it commonly conſis of blows. \v >> - 


F Here'! s a myſterious kwoek,,- *tis not the hand: 


Of Alcſh and blood can knock,or tovgwe cla ; 


{Thegates co move ; *cisnot Salve Peverts Keys 


Can turn the lock , exttpt the Landlord pleaſe.”*'-* 
Heaven's 4 well-order'd: family; whoſe pate. 


Opens not foon to themthat knock too tare 2. /-* 


But thoſe, whoſe catty labors ſha} itnplote | pon 
T6 have admittance at that ſacred door, nt 
Muſt well infiru@ their beatrr, and have'avcare,”''T 


Firſt learning how-to knock, and after,,wheng 2 © 
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Divine Meditations.” 


| How bappy's he, that really can fay, 


Go takptby viſt (my Soul) th oft knockd to day, 


| ' He's happy, that can ſpeak ſuch words as theſe, 


Open thedeor (my Soul thou baft the keys. 
How happy? $ he, that by a | faithful knock, - 


"Can make the yielding Gates of Heaven unlock ? 
+ Prayers axe the keys of Hegnen, the melring door 


Is merey, That lets in and out the ſtore, 
Fazth is the golden Key, which gives us all - 
A ſpeedyentrquce to the fetiouws Hall: 


But we muſt open (or elſe not come there) -- 
- . The gete of Merey with the key of Prayer : 


Go then, my Soxl, into'ſorne private place, 


"* Nplock thy heart, and when unlock'd, abaſc 
Thy ſelf before the Throne of Heaven, and fy 


Unto the Temple of Divinity, 


6 Go knock thy beart out 3 if that will notdo, 
_- Say, Heaven's grown deaf, or elſe thy heart's not 


Caft ofthe thred-bare germents of thy ſin, (true- 
Thy prayers will melt the getes.and let thee in ; 
The Governor of Heaven will not refule 

To give an 4#dience to ſuch welcome news 3 
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Divine Meditations. 53 | 
for can he be ungrateful, or neglet . _ - 
Fo crgwn-thy laboys with a true refet]; x4 
[hen tune thy bear?, and teach it to expreſs ' 
fall Diapeſons of true thatkfulneſs: ( Wl 
nd grant (dear God ) when my-poor Sowl (hall. 
: That my unwontby key may fit thy lock © 


> tes ie Son of Valor 


Sir Cunkres Lucas: 


WHO 


Was ſhot to Death by the Council of War, be- 


fore COLCHESTER... 


— 


Te 0 all thoſe that love the memory 4 Sir Charles 
Lucas. | 


Reader, 


W Hen my ſerious thought! reflected upon the 
b. Death of ſo worthy a perſon, I could not but 
*  - pplogtcly deplore ſo publick @ loſs; and being im- 
-  portuvitd by his virtues,and my own ſorrow,] gave 
__ - my penthe priviledge (aflifting it with the utmolt 


. of my power) to compoſe. this Poem upoh his 
E "Death, which I cannot expect will be conſonant” 


To all bxmors,but only to them that love Loyalty, 


(Reeder) 1. (hall ddkre thee to let the trength of . 


thy goddneſi pardon the weakneſs of him that is 
| \ His Kings, bis Countrirs, and Thine, 


John Quarkes. 


AN 
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F. Cannot--hold, the Laws. of Natwre break '_. * 


4 Oh hcar wy bally call, and comeawayg'n vic vt] 


*F? 


L TheLaws of Reaſon, 2nd /wy' Cifiernt leak,  * 
Pardon.my tears (ob Heavedl) and letthy power 
Subdue my .-r:ef;and mitigate this/bower £\4ncs rf, 
Reſtore- ine to my ſelſ;;andletmmy@uill».-0 rt 7 
Weep for me 7 letic weepuntibic tilb-:-::(flow? 
Whole volumes with' ſad ' tears; ; tears that-may” ; 
From age to. age, that al} the world may kinow|: //- + 
It weeps for him, whoſtnever-dying nattie»;'; 0:17 | E 
Gives gold feathers to the wivgs of fame, | "1D. L 
But is it Tequiſite that 1 aloge! ©: {1402s I vicl | 
\ Should ttorm ſo great'a work! as this} 4nd HOone'7 -- 
Iovok'd tallift me?! Sorrow:hates delayy.\ 11) iT - £ 


£4 


Ye. 


/ 


SY As Bly. 
| | Ye grief ſupporting Muſes, here is that 
ut will lobjimgce your ſenſes; ask not what - 


| Into the: Wilderneſs of grief, and there 

I *Condole this loft, till ſorrow wants atear, , 
J Have I betray'd wy (elf? Am 1 o'ertaken 
_ .. Withfoly? Or has Reeſon quite forſaken 
The kingdom of my mind } If he be bleſk, 

| Howdare my tears thys interrupt his reſt ? 


>, Þ 


| 

Raviſh'd with what Lipeak, ſhould faint and dye, « 
Times full-month Herezld will exaQly tell lo 
 Howdeath hath rambl'> from his miſty Cel. x 
Apd with preſumptuous violence bath ſhot + [x 

A Star, whoſe fall will neyer be forgot. F 

| = Then rome your down-cafi firits now,or never, | 
' Shake off your ſlumbers, or repoſe for ever 3 þ 
| - Lwcaz has conquer'd Death, he's gone to keep || \ 
' An everloſting S«bbath, and to ſleep > 
| In Abrobems boſom : 4b! metbinks this breath, ||) 
| Should re-invice you from the ſhades of Death, vv 
* To weep his obſequivs z, but if there's none | 
Will be invok'd, my Muſe ſhall walk alone 
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' 4 Elegy. ty7 = 
s h Times | Oh Manners | Is the world grown 
Come I behold rejoycing 3 others ſad © (mad? 
" JAs grief can make them :” Sure we have forgot 
ſe. ITo ſympathize, or elſe why weep we-not, 
;JOr ſmile together? Has Death got the powet 
To make us weep, and ſmile within an hour '. 
[Smile they that pleaſe, mine eyes cannot forbear 
For every ſmile of theirs, to ſhed a tear. 
3.1] Come rcal-hearted Mowrners, and incline 
Your ers to my ſad fiory, and confine 
Your ſelves to ſorrow, ſorrow that ſhall nerd /- .; 
. I No definition, if your hearts can blecd: - | - / 
_ | Now, now they (hall, and may that barren eye 
| That will not weep, prove blind, or always dry: | 3 
| And tl;ey-that can and will not now let fall T' 2 
Some tears, have hard bearts, or no bearts atall.. 
| Lncas (rare Soul) oh thaymy tongue might dwell. 
Upon thy name 3 *ewas thou that didfi-cxcel i»; © 
The world in Martial valowr : he that can 


Forget thy xame, forgets to be a Man; 7 2 
'Tis death to ſay th'art deed; Thou canft not Fe 7 
If thou art deed, there's no Eternity. \& ft 


Thou .- 


7 Thy-murther'd body #: but I'm ſure thy 'Sodll > 1:24. 


* +58 RE: F<" 
Thou, liv@.in fpite of Dewth ; zyert Þ condole 2 


; Lives above envy, where it ſhall bebleft . * 

Io ſpire of thofe, whoſe wiſdoms 4 it beſt 

. "To pug period to'thy 42s, and bring; 

Foy to themalelves, and.ſorrow to their romp why 
: Diferretly done, en4 ſure this AG neo be, - 
Recorded iuthd Rinuls of Inflny. AUSEDEELE I "NL 
That gfier Ages; whon the L 
, May bluſo, what noble/Peeds were donr of old, * | 

Say Iyreites; (ay, wes'cnot a ſhamicful firife! 

To fcnd a Death, afteriapromig'd' _— " 

If this be-Mercy; Heyven'protect wel 

" Froinfach's Meviy; (o #yrenxical.” (3 i - & 

_ If chis bei Fuſtico; ray Tuch: Jufites have"; TIENES | 
A'Helteo'#&'in; ov at 'feaft a Cave; - nag 


What had'he aQted chatEould contradi” - þ 
| The Lawsvf Fuſtice?* Search, and bee Rte" 1g 
' As policy*eaitthake you all ye'can' v6] 
ba. Impute, was ths; he was 4 valiant man - i z 
Who TorUhis King, and undertook! phy © | 

. © A noble Game, wherein his- bonour lay *** © 


_  AnBlegy. 5s. k 
Tu ; what would you haves Gameſtex dg?. 
ould he ſurrender up 4 geme toys. 1 1ntf 
vithoue contending? fucha high-bred I ho 
"Fd left a blur within his ſpotleſs yewe? . 
I tremble as my. thoughts, I cannot hold; i 'E 
" Wy quill muſt” run, ye can but:term;miebold; + 7 
Þs ye are tyramess ;: In former times, - | «: "py 
oldnefs in truths wp ' pordqwable: crimes. 1 12 
alint tremble-when ye naw'd” 
ter and the world hed fam'd? 
| ich deeds as theſe » we needs muſt, difcommend, 
ve murtherd yaur own mend our. friewt, jk 
Pow could ye chule but bluſh to ſee him ans 
Indaunted.at your tragical commund F;.; ; 
low. could ye chuſe bur fly, when. he Was Fs 
T imbrace his, death, and dye. when dramaghule 
| Jow could your will- obeying ſlaves Jet fly. ;;.; 
A bullet at his bref, and they patdye ?, [5 LOAF 7, 
Phy dy'd. they not, when as they. went about. /- : 
o make thoſe holes, where at his Sojl, Jew wy ?: 
|| Mers frown'd when he obſery'd, what: ye. had 
And perpetrated on his dear: Sons . 1 (dong, 
— And 


; 


'2 > Your bome- bred boxors ; Now wy Muſt retire © 1L 
And 'gather breath';*tis wiſdom to'enquire 17 


And thus declares 1 4 Fa any mortal ſhall 
:. Dare to intiele, or preſumeto call 

- Such Rehjbeebs*s his Sonr, that they hall be | 
- All voted Trapterr to his Majofly: © | 
. The Moſer;they complain, and are agreed © ' 
_ Tovindicatehis deoth, and ever feed. © 
Upon his virtues, and willnever more . 
Smile pan but wii aan 


Wich Ecchozs of his þ « jo "That _ his King:|$c 
Apollo weep, and lay, 1 ye have forgot Fi 


T6 <heriſh virrwe, or ye love it not : Sd 
And'to the world/he'll fully make it known 8 A 
In his defiraRtion, ye have overthrown '  *©B 


{Which way <o'take our progreſs z we muſt know 
'I s Whither ts 20; s how to got 3 1 
' Thepaths'of delth ate darkſoti/and \ we may y H 
Pied an excuſe; if wehave gone aſtray: - IT 
Errors in grief arc itcident to alt | "oF 
«That truly ſotemnize a funeral, ' TT 


Ao ey. 


"Put Gay my gq#il,*tis ook my task tgerave; 

"Excuſes, but to treatupon agreve, 

IÞþ grave within whoſe ſullen boſom lies 

Þ Gems, contemn'd by thale that could not prize 

| 0 rare a piece, within whom was repos'd, | 
Wertne, and boxoxr, for he was compos'd | © 
yJof both : (kjnd 1 Reader Jknow that Lucas had. 
JA a Magazin of worth z his Soxl was clad 

*FWith robes of innacency, and his hicart _ 

;i[Sofworn to benowr 3 thatl it c could not fart, 

"From noble Exereiſes, though attend '* II 

wich troops of dangers, dangers that portended. 

JA thoufand deaths: his wiſdom could deſcry 

Both life, and death, with'a contentee=ye.z 

{Life was his Jewel, yet he did not prize 

: That life at ſuch a rite, as to deſpiſe 

in noble Death ; he labour'd to expreſs 

[To both a very equal willingneſs. 

y He knew his life was lent him to maintain © 

| The rights of Majeſty, and to regain 

| Thoſe juſt prerogetives, which do belong 

1To CHARLES, who paticutly ſuſtains the wrong 
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His Soul was dndivided; and could ever 
Ramble from Loyalty ; ; "bis whole inde) 
Was to advance that Canſe' wherein fg lied, 
Ingag'd, a apd dy'd it with bis pimſonk blood. 
Since thas| he liv? d, fin nce thus he ay'd, oh then 

Let? $ imitate [fo goods - life ) " Jnd when * 2608; 

.We hear the fad rejation of his Death! 

Let's learn to dye: : Let then that live' by breath 
_ Examine his brave pions Ge dl they'l find 

He bad's rare militia A t; mind. Eno 
But RENT Lyons arc at laſt o*erthrown 


=” 


« S411; 


By _—_ Lewr ; ; for Nature needs Ran own. 

Her principle : : our earthern veſſels chuſt” 

At laſt diſſolve, and turn themſelves to Joſs 

Live we a thouſand years, wedo but run 

In debt to Natwre'; and when thoſe days aredoric, 

' We arc but mortal, ſubje to decay, * 

And youth and age muR £0 the ſelt- _ way: 
Reader, as often as re port att ſend 

Unto thy ears the death "of any friend, (wrong, 

Wonder *not that he's dead, that's hed much 

| wor. rather wonder that he liv'd ſo long: 


I - 


For | ' 


1 


8 i . 

v. « 
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_ To make of (his. an; eyen{afing ſcene? 11 107 
Lucas made Sorrow lovely, Death a tr alure, 
And Life a trifle, Miſery a pleaſure : "i 

And now let no audaclous tongue deny, Y 

That he taught Death to live, and Life todye. 
Now, gentle Soxl, go take thy ſweet repoſe _ 

In Heavens eternal bed; where none but thoſe ' 

Shall ſleep, that in their life-time Audy Throw” | 

To dye : there reſt (dear Soul) I'll leave the now. 
My heart begins to quake, that word has bred -} 

' A palfie in my band, and grief has ſpred 

A wg! upon my Sexſes ; and Confeſſion | 

Steps in, and leads me to a fad Concluſion, 7 

: Shall 1 begin, or end, T know not whether 3 

Ob that I could begin, and end togetber | 

Begin, what's that, but to renew a grief : 

To end, what's that, but to implore relief. 

whatthall-4 do? when-as I firive to end, _ © 
I till forget to do, what I intend. | | 

I M 2 , When 


"v4 


164 — — An Elegy. 
| When I begin, methinks I am content | 
| Never to end : Diftrelion is th" event” 
| Of Sorrow, (Reader) pardon this Iaſi error, 


For Ibcgan with grief; and cnd with terror. 
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C ome gentle eyes and take a view, 
H ere reſis a Fewel was as truc 
A $ Truth it felf; ſce how be lies 
R enown'd, and crown'd a Sacrifice, 
' L ay your bands upon your hearts, 
E acheye muſt weep before it parts. ! 
S igh, and ſob; but cach (gb call 


L ove to attend his Fancrel. 

UV nderſiand that this was be 

C onquer'd Death and Tyranny: 

A nd when your eyes begin to run, 
S ay yeave gaz'd upon a Sun. 
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Ipon ike Death of my dear Fried \ 
Mr. RozexT Rnason 
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Quitted this fe the 13. Nopemer, 1641. 


4 


Sie voluere Fata, on 


WF Tx ry Y% 


DJ Q 3 376d 5 44) bog 0k 


( that riſe 


40 15: 


F G 


EA® , whence \proeted thoſe 'ſweling floods | 


Like refleſ+ wayh from'my #empeftrions eyes? 
| The ſurges beat (ptovoRr® by ftormy-paſſion) 


; My weatber-beaten ſeuſer out of faſhion.” 

; But ah forbear, (diſtemp'ring grief) ſurccaſe ' 

- Fhole ſtorms, which rage againſtthe ſhore of peace, | 
© For 
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An » Elegy. 167 2 
| Loubear ſyperfiuous Blafts, be not too brief | 
To daſh my Soul againſt the rocks'sf griefs 
| But Nop 'y "time (fad Genins ) here's a flile | 
Invites a.reft; Ler' S mediate a whilet 
| Can tears expreſs A perfect grief ? Or can 
Exceſs of language re-inlarge a man 
From Death benurming ſhades ? carl rY 


| Invite him back can integrating er eries | Gs eyes 


.x 
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Revolted breath? Oh no : 'Tis therefore 1 "van, \.\7 
.To think that tears can call him back a again ">; x 
F rom Heaven O immortalizing throne ; Thus) we. 
Fond men expand our own infirmity 3 2 ws 9 
And thus our ſpend=thrift eyes, profuſely flow 
In laviſh tears, for him whoſe Sozl we know | 
Is far more happy, than. we can exprels ; } "= 
( why. do we then lament his happineſs ? 'S. | 
Then go (ſad Genins) and adviſe all ſuch ( much be 
- That, grieve, to, grieve, becauſe. they griey'd fo x 
Fox him, who Heaven hath lately made A franger Y 
'To grief, who relts above the reach of danger $ 
M 4 5 "Phtre | 
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Let's weep, nay weep indeed, until our eyes, 
- Blinded with weeping, moth new ſupplies : 


- - Par hafly tides to their long journeys end. 
Oh. let? « deplore our moſt unhappy fate 
: Betimes, for feax leſt time-devouring fate 
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As "Elegy. 


There let him, reſt in a moſt glorious fleep : 
And if weak nature urgeth us to-weep, 


Let's weep, nay weep indeed, until oar eyes, 


Blocks up. the narrow paſſage of our breath, 
And fo ſurpriſe us with a ſudden Death. 
And ah ! how ſoon the ſhadow-flying days 


Of may conſumes: haw ſoon the troubled blaze | 
l Of this frail life expires; and ah how ſoon * 
F He funds a #ight, before he thinks *tis tos : 


And how the pleaſures of this ſordid earth 


| Shadow his ſenſes, with a glimmering minth. 
And what's this world ? tis but a glaſs wherein 


Nothing appears but Heaven. confronting fit : 


 - Allas, it's painted beauty repreſents 


Nothing but folly,-crown'd with difcoments : 


F "There* O nothing here that truly may be ftil'd 
: A happineſs z here's nothing but's dchil'd. 


Alas | 


fs duft- compoſed man ! what expedition 


.| But where's that max,whoſe Soxl contrives to be 
Imparadis'd; aed crown'd with dignitie, | | 
With Hellelwjab's Angels, which controul 


My boſom friend, as if 1 lov'd him not? 4 


4n Elegy. . 6" 1 
Alas, alas, in what a ſad condition ; 
He daily makes,to gain thoſe things which gain'ds 
Gnaw him like vipers 3 thus arc mortals ſtain'd © 
And blur'd with vanities; and thus they ſpend 
Their winged bexrs, as if they could not end ;,. 
Fond earths conſuming traſh hath ſo combin'd 
Their hearts to worldly pleaſures, that thy mind 
Nothing but profit, bafely gain'd, which ſhall 
Mount them up here, and after let them fall. 


The Family of Heaven, who fill inroul 
In their ſublimer thoughts; how great, how juſt 
Their maker is, before whoſe throne all muſt . 
Appear with ſpotleſs Sowls, and fly from hence 
With downy- wings of Dove-like innocence. 

But ſtay my quill ; have I thus ſoon forgot 


- Death cannotgrive him from my memory, 


No, nb, though he be dead, he cannot dye, © 


Where : 
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© Wherc he ſhall-x<R, till cime ſhall xecommend, 


* Was truly his, and: truly bore a part 


, That4ond abortive word 3 how can he lack, ; 
That daily feeds upon delicions, dyet;,.: - 


E::- When paſſ on rules .the fancy, men, hecome, 7 |f 
'* Vainly Pragmatich,. or extremely dumb {7 [\ 
| 
| 


_ © And gave nv longer warning? was there none 


le 
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- A# Eleg yes. 


My friend-bereaved Soul unto my. friends ji 
«For whilſt he liv'd, my ſympatbiging heart oY 


In what he: ſuffer'd 3 Ah, but now he's fled, : | 
And left me here, to ſay, my friend is..dead, | 
Poot ſoul! & why poor ſowl?raſh tonguecall backy 
l 
(quiet? hi 
In Heavens great ftore-bowſe, and knows .no diſ- 
This was an Error. that. my haſty quilZ 

Too raſhly Rept into, againit my.will ; 

1 hope *cis venial reaſon may afford. 

A pardon for a gricf-eclapſed word, : 


But why rf: death, why. didſt thou ſend thy, gart 
To take poſſetfjon of his willing beart, 


Could pleaſe thy palate, only him alone ? 


*T was quickly ended, and as ſoon begun 3, S 


Bclicve me Death, *twas but unfriendly done. ,, | 
But || 
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d, Sit why doT-(fand man) expoſtalate- - 

7 Pith thee, that art an:allaconſuning: fate? 
- [t'aft done'a happy deed; Idare not blame 
- By power,: becauſe T know from whence it came. 
1 ſallI, becauſe he was amy friend, repine | 
It his departare # was he Heavens or wiine'? | 
& yield hin Heavezz, not mine; but yet 1 __ 
i Claim him as finite, Heaven as infinite. Y 
7 He was but lent me for a time, that'll + i, ||} 
/-|Þnd others by his Hife might learn! co die, 3 
| [Whilſt heenjoy'd the fulneſi-of his breath; 
[His life was preparative for death + n; 
His whole delight, and ftudy was, to pry | 
Into-the boſom of Divinity; * ' (that thoſe 
From whence he ſuck*d/fach wholeſome fireams, 
[Which heard him, gave a plaxdit to his cloſe: 
[His daily practice was, how to fulfil 1 
And*profecute bisgreat Redeemers' will':: r* 
Heaven 'was his Meditation, and he gave © 
'A reverent relpekt vnto'his grave: 
Faith, Hope and Charity dig { weetly reſt 
Within the Counſel»chamber of his brejt, 


WH ”=_ 
1 whe in a word, the graces did agree 
F. 0 ;' To make one heppy Sonl, and this was he : 
As for his morel duties, they were ſuch, 
| That ſhould I firive, Iconld not ſpeak too muck 
His civil carriage towards all men might claim: l 
KA perfed right, to a beloved name 5 
' His aSiovs were fo juſt, that they may tell, 
He liv'd uprightly, and he 3d wc: 
His love, his (ſweet ſociety might call . 
Ten thouſand teers t'attend his Funersl. 
| And to conclude, in him all men might find 
| A real heart, and a moſt noble mind z 
But now he's gone, his winged Soxl's aſpir'd |, 
To Heevens high palace, where he fits attir'd | :þ 
. With glorious immortality, and ſings 
| Melodions Anthems to the King of kings, 
” There, there his melting Sox, raviſh'd to ſce 
F The Sxx-bright throne of ſplendent Majefly  .. 
Adores his well-pleas'd Maker,who wakes known, 
He's plead to crown,and keep him for his own:| 
i Oh there he reſts. frec from the rubs of  carth, 
| Hupping no ſhadow, but a real mirth ; 
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An Flegy. OE: 
' Þ there's no grief, no ſorrow found tovex-* * © | 
. Þþ peaceful Soul; no trouble to perplex, ' | 
- Þblaft his yew-bred joys; there is no wee, 4. 
' | care, no pain; no miſery, no foe, _ 'F 
D Jar dare preſume to interrupt him-3 all / _— 
Juit. ſtand aloof, and not appear, nor ſhall 
croaching bold-fac'd grief,nor pale-fac'd ſpight © © 
ure interpoſe teclipſe one blaze of light. +. 
Fathere methinks I heat him ſweetly fing,(fring? 
e, where's thy power, Ob Death where's thy 
fethinks Theas his warbling tongue declare, + 
tow good bis works, bow great bir wonderr ares 
wlethinks I ſee a great united Band MISTY BS 
glict'rivg Angels how prepar'd they ſtand... 
Fo welcome bim:MethinksT hear them fay,(way. 
Flarch on bleft Sox}, thou need'fi not doubr the 
Ph glorlowr fight | In what criamphing ate. | 
They guard his Sow to Heavens refulgent gate; 
Where when he'coines diſrob'd of all his fin, 
The gates fty open, and his Sowl flics in. 
Mcthinks my reviſh'dearsarc fill'd and bleft 


vith ſach harmonions rapizres, and poflcit ; 
J With 


© 


Fs Anh. 
/-- With ſuch varieties, that ever &«, «1.5151 7 


' Were fn abfolvcd, would reſolve to Ma 
Methinks I hear within Heaven's \ecchoiup Pe: | 0 
The quavering Anzels cheitt;as ik they &rove- JO 
T* excel'themſelves. ; Methinks a 
Is a ſweet invitation.unto; 44ath. tools ln | - 
But oh! what rare, or what'pxofaund Hs | 
Beautifi'd with a ſtxong apprehienfan,; :- 

y ' Canſound the depth of thoſe delights, mh hel 

| Shall (wimandbathin @Etergiviet, ul 2th] 

E  , Therercf}, dear Soul, having thus gomqueted fat 

Thyplesfures never (hall.cxpire their dates 1, ©: 

There, there the.d{phavof: thy joys-ſhajl never: 

Know an Oniegs ,butbeblcſt fop-qyes;: (111! } + 

With Alpbo and; Onicge; who fralkcown,' 

_ Thy throne-approaching Soul wichirrul 2$6nOWwn,/ 

Whilſ we confuſcd: mortals hetebelow:::\, | 

_ Gulp up. the'dregs of ſorrow, and befipye.';; | Fl 

'_ Cmſer inſicad of prayers upon each athiey, . . |. 

And daily Jabour.to.capfaſe, and;{mather.  _.. 

Our ſtrene boppiteſs, and: turmtholeJeys.! - 
Which Heaven allow'd us, to neglected toys: | 
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An Elegy. ww! 


'; {And thus qur deviating Soxls befool 

« ,;[Themſclves, and praRtiſe in the common-School | 
w# {Of Errors: Thus erroneouſly we bend 

- , JOur flexive minds to folly, and commend _ 

onſenſe for Wiſdom; Reaſon being dead, 

Repoſe my Muſe, diſcretion calls ta bed, 


